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Summary: This story features a prologue, and then it goes into the t 
series. There is a Hiccup/OC pairing, but it's from Hiccup's point o 
view. I noticed that people haven't really done it this way yet. So, 
I gave it a shot! WARNING fluffy scenes included! I know there isn't 
a lot of love for OC's, but I plan on making mine more interesting. 
So come on, give it a try! :) 


1 . Prologue I Suppose 
Cool Title Here 

Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III walked down the familiar path ways of 
the forest. He glanced around a bit hoping to see something. Or 
rather, some_one_. After a few minutes of this. Hiccup stopped. "Who 
am I kidding. It's been years since then..." he said to himself. He 
looked around once more and sighed deeply. "I just have to accept the 
fact that I'm probably not ever gonna see her again." he said. He 
sighed again. He was about to turn back, when his surroundings caught 
his attention. He finally realised where he was. He was at the trail 
end of the path he took to the gorge where he'd met Toothless. The 
Night Fury dragon. AKA his best friend. He sighed once more and 
stepped just inside the familiar gorge. 

It was still just as beautiful as it ever has been. He took a moment 
to take in all of it's beauty. Nothing has changed since he and 
Toothless had last been here. He began walking to the edge of the 
fish filled lake. Then he saw something in the dirt. He sat himself 
down on a small rock by the water. He looked at the small squiggles 
in the sand. It wasn't much now considering that it had been a few 
months since then, but it was the same drawing of Toothless from the 
second day they met. He looked around the scene at Toothless' 
scribbles that, was probably meant to be him. Hiccup smiled at that 
thought. It seemed so long ago but it was only three months or 
so . 


Suddenly a chill ran down Hiccup's spine. He shivered a bit. Strange 
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it wasn't a cold day. For a spring day, it was pretty nice out. The 
wind had calmed over night and the sky was clear of clouds. He looked 
at the lake. It was calm. Although, something about, something about 
this place seemed ... familiar . Like he'd been here before he'd met 
Toothless. Which was strange because he didn't remember ever being 
here. But not remembering something didn't mean it didn't happen. 
Right? Hiccup stood up and walked towards the edge of the water. 

He bent down and peered in. He wasn't sure why he was doing this, but 
it was as though something was almost- _summoning_ him to look. As he 
stared into the water, his reflection stared back.. At first, nothing 
strange happened. The key words being, _at first_. 

Hiccup's world began to slow down. Time almost, stopped. "What..." he 
breathed. In the water, images began to appear. Hiccup leaned in to 
get a better view. A small tiny human figure appeared. Hiccup somehow 
knew that figure was himself. Himself when he was about five years 
old. Just tiny. He'd always been small. For a viking. The scene came 
into view. He was here. At the gorge. Maybe he had been here when he 
was younger. 

In the water. Hiccup saw himself wondering around in awe at the 
place. He smiled to himself. He'd always been the adventurous type. 

As the vision or whatever it was went on, he saw himself see 
something splashing about in the water. Shock and realisation 
appeared on Hiccup's face as he now began to remember. It wasn't a 
vision. But a memory. A memory of... her. Hiccup gasped a bit of the 
thought. Out of nowhere, his heart began racing. His palms became 
clammy. Why was this happening to him? 

The memory went on further. Little Hiccup moved closer to the water 
to see what the splashing object was. He gasped seeing a small hand 
appear and disappear back into the water. It was a human! A small 
human judging by the hand size. They needed help! He looked around 
for a large stick or something that he could reach out to them. He 
wasn't a very good swimmer yet so he didn't want to go in himself. 
Finally he saw a big branch that had fallen. He looked at the figure 
splashing about in the water. It might just work! Now the only 
question was, how would he get it over there? He didn't think all 
that long about it though, with that, he grabbed onto the branch. 

With all his might, he pulled on the branch. At first, it wasn't 
budging. "Come- on!" his high voice squeaked out. He grunted a 
bit . 

He tugged on a small, sturdy branch sticking out of the larger one. 

He looked ahead at the splashing figure. All of a sudden, he shot 
forwards, dragging the branch behind him! 

As Hiccup watched the memory, he stood up a bit in shock. He 
shouldn't have been able to move that thing all by himself like 
that... what happened? Something had to have pushed it! Hiccup leaned 
in a bit watching curiously. The scene showed Hiccup dragging the 
branch proudly to the lake. The scene widened to show what was 
pushing the branch. Or, more like, _who_ was pushing the branch. 
Hiccup gasped again in shock as the figure came into view. The figure 
was big, black, and it had a tail. It also had wings. Wings that were 
folded up in order to keep quiet. It had long feathery ears. The 
eyes- he'd seen those eyes. They're the eyes he sees first thing in 
the morning. Toothless. Toothless was pushing the branch behind 
Hiccup. Unbeknownst to him because he kept his eyes on the figure in 



the water. Toothless was helping him out! 


Little Hiccup made it to the water in almost no time flat. The figure 
in the water had come closer to the edge so that made it easier to 
get the branch to it. Little Hiccup got ready to throw the branch out 
there a bit. Toothless bit onto the branch lifting it up as Hiccup' s 
arm went up. Little Hiccup didn't even notice the dragon behind him. 
It was amazing! Little Hiccup turned as Toothless helped him throw it 
out . 

The branch landed a splash short of the figure. "Grab on!" squeaked 
Hiccup. Toothless stayed patiently waiting behind him. The figure in 
the water came to surface and grabbed on. Hiccup grabbed on the 
branch sticking out and began to pull. Hiccup was amazed that he 
didn't even notice Toothless tugging on his shirt to help him. He 
guessed that he was too busy paying attention to the figure clinging 
to the branch. When the figure was hanging on the edge of the lake. 
Hiccup stumbled backwards once he let go of the branch. Toothless 
made sure to get out of the way so that he wouldn't hit him. So that 
he'd stay hidden in plain sight. Hiccup ran towards the figure. That 
figure, was a girl. 

A small girl. About the same age as him. Only five. Hiccup got her 
out of the water and set her down near that small rock. He layed her 
down on the grass. Little Hiccup took in what she looked like as 
Hiccup himself remembered. She was small, and thin. Her bright red 
long curls that went to her waist were soaked and covered a bit of 
her face. Little Hiccup cautiously moved the strands away from her 
face. Hiccup sighed as he remembered every detail about her. She was 
the most beautiful thing he'd ever seen. Since the young girl wasn't 
moving. Hiccup leaned in and cautiously poked the girl in the cheek. 
Once she moved. Hiccup quickly withdrew his hand. 

The girl stirred a bit, then her eyes blinked open and she coughed. 
The girl sat up slowly. Then she noticed Hiccup. She stared at him 
curiously. He stared back. Her eyes were beautiful. Hazel with small 
purplish specks and a light brown ring around the pupil. Hiccup 
finally realised he'd been staring, and said something. "Oh, urn... 
are you okay?" he asked quietly. The girl stared at him a bit, and 
hesitated before answering. She nodded. Hiccup glanced at the ground 
before speaking. "Urn, what were you doing in there?" he asked. The 
girl stared at him. Hiccup's face began to redden. As he remembered, 
he recalled feeling very hot after that. "It's okay you don't have to 
answer if you don't want to." he said quickly. 

The girl still stared at him as if she hadn't seen another human 
being before. Hiccup stirred awkwardly. He hadn't been stared at like 
this before. Most of the time, he was ignored. Well, his mother payed 
attention to him. His father? Uh, half and half. 

As Hiccup watched, he felt his own face heat up. He ignored it though 
and kept his attention on the memory. "My name is Hiccup." Little 
Hiccup said. He held out his hand for a shake. The girl just stared 
at him. Hiccup withdrew his hand, a little sad, and his face grew 
even more red. He didn't really know what to say. He looked down at 
the ground in front of him. Suddenly a small hand appeared in his 
view and took his. He looked up to see the young girl smiling. He 
smiled as well. "I'm Valerie." she said quietly. It was almost a 
whisper, but Hiccup heard it. He smiled. It sounded similar to his 
mother's name, Valhallarama . So, naturally, that's how he remembered 



it. Hiccup sighed remembering her voice. 


It was so, soft. Warm even. Friendly. Little Hiccup found himself 
staring again and glanced away feeling embarrassed. 

Near by. Toothless watched his friend with curiosity. What the heck 
was he doing? He just simply stared into the water. He's been doing 
that for a few minutes now. In the beginning he'd gasped a few times. 
What was that about? Hadn't he seen a fish before? Toothless didn't 
bother his friend because he wanted to see what the outcome of this 
situation would be. After all. Hiccup was standing, and was bent over 
peering into the water. He was very close to the edge. Was he seeing 
something that Toothless wasn't? Earlier a strange sense had emerged. 
A chill went through Toothless' body. It was a strange kind 
of... power. He sensed that it ran throughout the gorge. Was this 
perhaps, sacred grounds? Maybe a spiritual being once lived here. 

It'd make sense. 

Then a noise caught Toothless' attention. However, his friend didn't 
seem to notice. He must be seeing something then. He's just been 
staring into the water as if something was there other than fish. 
Toothless looked to his right. In the rocks, there was a figure. A 
human. Toothless' eyes narrowed a bit. He was about to growl, but 
familiarity stopped him. He stared at the human. She looked oddly 
familiar . . . 

"What exactly _are_ you doing?" she asked Hiccup. Hiccup, upon not 
hearing her come, was startled. Actually, startled is an 
understatement. "Whoa!" yelled Hiccup. He turned suddenly and was 
slipping into the water. He had been standing over it, on the edge 
after all. He fell backwards in with a splash. "Oh my gosh! Sorry! 
Sorry!" said the girl. She ran up and grabbed his hand just as he 
went under. She pulled him out of there and onto the grass. She layed 
him down on the grass. He was now soaked to the bone. He must have 
passed out from the shock of the cold spring water, or he gasped some 
water into his lungs. Or both. Toothless watched the whole scene and 
his eyes followed their motions. 

This girl seemed so familiar. Toothless stared at the two, trying to 
remember if he'd seen her be- wait! He suddenly took notice to how 
the two were arranged. The girl was leaning over Hiccup who was out 
lying down on the grass. Toothless' eyes widened in shock. This scene 
had happened before! He knew it! Suddenly the memory flashed before 
his eyes. He knew he'd seen Hiccup somewhere before! That was why he 
befriended him... well, half the reason why. 

The girl brushed some hair out of Hiccup's face. Hiccup. He wasn't 
moving. This whole thing has definitely happened before. The girl 
leaned in more. Then Hiccup stirred a bit. A small groan came from 
his mouth. "What ... the ... " he breathed quietly. His eyes blinked 
open. Yep. This has without a doubt happened before. Toothless 
remembered the whole thing. He helped Hiccup save someone. Now the 
scene had just replayed in front of him. Toothless smiled to 
himself . 

Hiccup stared at the girl in front of him. "Hiccup ... I-I ' m sorry." 
she stammered. He knew her? Hiccup blinked. _'Duh. You idiot! Of 
course you know her! Now... say something! '_ he thought. 

"Uuuuuhh..." was what came out. He did a mental face-palm. _'Nice 



one.'_ he thought. But, she smiled. "You remember me, right Hiccup?" 
she asked. Hiccup blinked again and smiled. So did she. Her voice was 
still warm and soft! Hiccup slowly sat up. Then he quickly embraced 
her in a friendly hug. The girl laughed. "I take that as a yes!" she 
said. "But, you can still speak right?" this time Hiccup was the one 
who laughed. 

"S-sorry. I just... uh . . . What-what happened to you Valerie? I've been 
looking since..." he trailed off. Valerie pulled away. Although, 
Hiccup for some reason, wanted to stay in that position. He wanted to 
feel how he felt before. Once they were fully apart. Hiccup suddenly 
felt cold, and chilled. But that might have been because he was still 
soaking wet . 

He looked at Valerie and stared deep into her beautiful hazel eyes as 
if the answer was in there. "Hiccup. I left b-because . . . I-I . . . " As 
Hiccup looked into her eyes, he began to see sadness appear. Without 
thinking, he took her hand in his. She looked up in surprise. Hiccup 
could feel his face heat up again. He smiled. "I-it's okay. You don't 
have to explain if you don't want to. I don't want to push you or 
anything." he said. She smiled and squeezed his hand tightly. The two 
fell into a comfortable silence. 

Near by. Toothless waited. He gurgled a tiny bit, not so much that 
they'd notice him. Would they do something already? It's getting 
quite boring. From what he could tell by Hiccup's reactions towards 
the girl, Valerie, there might just be _something_ there. Hiccup use 
to have the same reactions from Astrid, but eventually that sizzled 
out and he was just friends with her. They didn't actually go out or 
get together. Toothless thought that she wasn't a very good match for 
him anyways. She's too, tough, and strong-headed. Too hard to 
impress. Almost the _exact_ opposite of Hiccup himself. Yeah, yeah. 
Toothless has heard the humans say that opposite's attract a lot, but 
he believed otherwise. He believed that if they're _too different_, 
it wouldn't really turn out good. He figured that's what happened 
between Hiccup and Astrid. Valerie on the other hand. Toothless had 
only known her for an incredibly short amount of time, but he had 
this feeling about her. 

She seemed friendly enough. She doesn't seem to be one for killing 
and war and such. That was a good sign. She was very pretty. Red 
hair, green eyes, and tall. Valerie also seems to have a good arm 
too. She pulled Hiccup out of the water in no time flat. Although, it 
_was_ Hiccup. He is rather light. The two apparently know each other 
very well, that is also a good sign. It looks as though their close. 
Plus, the way those two are staring at each other, while holding 
hands ... in silence. Guh ! Do something already! Gees! What did 
Toothless have to show them how to interact? He sighed on the inside, 
but boy did he want to sigh deeply. This may take a while. 

With that. Toothless plopped himself down on his belly, extremely 
quietly though not to draw their attention away from each other. He 
rested his head on his paws. He kept willing them to do 
something . 

Suddenly, Hiccup was looking as though he had something to say, but 
was debating whether or not to say it. "Uh... so- Valerie. Urn, I was 
wondering... urn..." he stammered. Oh come on kid, just spit it out. 
Toothless watched them intensely with his ears perked up. "Yeah?" 
Valerie urged. Come on, come on ... Toothless has waited long enough. 



Hiccup took a deep breath. Why was he nervous? Was he going to ask 
her to be his girlfriend? "I was thinking that maybe you could come 
to the village." he said quickly. "With me..." Valerie didn't say 
anything. "Urn, t-that way you could live with a family. I-in a nice 
warm home. Safe and sound." Hiccup put some emphasis on the word 
_safe_. Valerie smiled, but it was sad. She looked down. 

"Hiccup... You know why I stayed out here before. I'll have to do it 
again now that I'm back." she said calmly and quietly. Hiccup's smile 
slowly turned to a frown. He sighed a little. "Y-yeah. I know. I 
just ... Berk ' s nights aren't the best. Even in the summer time they 
can get cold. You know that. I... I know that it's somewhat safer now 
that the vikings and dragons are at peace but, , , " Toothless could see 
that there was curiosity in Valerie's eyes. "Oh, you haven't heard 
huh?" said Hiccup. Toothless' expression changed from eagerness, to 
' duh ' . Well, of course she wouldn't know. She's been away for, well, 
the gods know how long! 

Valerie looked down. "I suppose I have been away for a long time." 
she said. Then her gaze fell onto Hiccup's prosthetic leg. "Your 
leg!" she exclaimed. That's right. When they had saved her. Hiccup 
had two legs. Another 'duh' expression appeared on Toothless. Maybe 
he's been sitting here for too long. For a moment, he thought his 
left leg has fallen asleep. As Hiccup began telling the infamous 
story of him and the dragon queen, and meeting a certain dragon that 
everyone feared at the time, said dragon shook his leg awake. 

It didn't take too long for Hiccup to finish the story. He usually 
tells it with excitement and enthusiasm. Plus there was the fact that 
Valerie didn't interrupted him and ask ridiculous questions that 
would be answered later. (That sadly happened a lot.) Hiccup was 
giving Valerie a moment to take it all in. Her expression read 
amazement. Then she laughed. Hiccup's expression read confusion. "Uh, 
what? What's so funny?" he asked. Valerie smiled. That made Hiccup 
smile. "I remember you being so scared of dragons. Now look at you! 
The bravest of them all! And having a Night Fury, the most 
'frightening' of them all, your best friend! It ' s ... amazing ! " said 
Valerie. Hiccup's smile became wider, if that were possible. "Oh. 
Right, speak of the devil- Toothless! I know you're out there, you 
can come out. It's okay!" Hiccup suddenly shouted. Toothless' 
expression turned from 'duh' to ' hmph . ' Devil. Psh. 

As Hiccup and Valerie looked around for him, he got on all four and 
made his way through the brushes, unnoticed, behind Hiccup. This 
would be payback for that 'devil' comment. He didn't like being 
called that. He very slowly and cautiously made his way out of the 
brush and right behind Hiccup. Hiccup didn't seem to notice. Good. 
Steady, easy- almost ... there- 

"Hey boy!" Hiccup suddenly turned and faced him. Toothless jumped and 
his wings shot out for a second. With that, his expression turned 
from 'what the ****?!' to 'hmph' again. He'd been beat! That never 
happened. Perhaps Hiccup had now learned not to call him a 'devil'. 

Or maybe he just knows his best friend really well. "Thought you had 
me didn't ya? Come on don't be a poor sport. Come and meet Valerie." 
Toothless sighed and walked around Hiccup. Toothless looked at 
Valerie who looked at him in awe. Toothless cooed hello. 


Valerie smiled and reached out to touch him. Toothless, trusting her 
moved closer and pressed his nose against her hand. Valerie giggled. 



"He's cute." she said. Well, cute was better than devil. Toothless 
cooed again. Valerie glanced at Hiccup. "Hey um, are you okay?" she 
asked him. Toothless looked at Hiccup when he didn't answer right 
away. He seemed to be in a trance of some kind. He was just staring 
at Valerie. Toothless blew some air in his face to get his attention. 
Hiccup blinked and looked at him. "Oh, what? Sorry ... uh ... " he 
stammered. His cheeks became a light shade of pink. 

Valerie smiled softly. "I said, are you okay? From the fall?" she 
asked. Hiccup smiled. "Oh that- yeah I'm fine." The two began talking 
about flying dragons, when Toothless heard something in the bushes. 

He looked over, not enough to attract the two that were talking, and 
saw four people. Hiding. Astrid, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Ruffnut and 
Tuffnut. The other teenagers of Berk. Why were they here? They 
noticed that Toothless was looking at them. Astrid brought her index 
finger to her lips telling him to be quiet. He did so. But again, why 
were they here? 

_**Earlier. . .**_ 

The teens, minus Hiccup, were hanging out in the plaza that morning. 
Snotlout was going on about some event that happened with Hookfang, 
his Monstrous Nightmare. Astrid noticed Gobber walk up to them. "Hey 
Gobber." she said. The other teens stopped talking. "Whatcha need?" 
asked Fishlegs. 

"Have any of ya seen Hiccup today? I need him to watch the shack." 
said Gobber. Now that they thought about, they haven't. "Hm. No. 
Actually, I haven't. Have you guys?" asked Astrid. Fishlegs thought 
for a moment. "No. Toothless is gone too so maybe he went out 
flying." he suggested. Snotlout looked at him. "It's not time to fly 
yet though. If that guy is getting extra flying time, I'm just 
gonna-" he started, but Tuffnut interrupted him. 

"He told me he was going for a walk earlier. Haven' t seen him 
since." he said. Gobber looked at him. "How long ago was that?" he 
asked . 

"Around ten. Why." 

Gobber sighed. "Because it's four o'clock now. He's been gone for too 
long now. I need you to go look for him. I can't leave the shack 
until he's here." he explained. The teens nodded and headed off. 

"If you ask me. Hiccup hasn't been gone this long since he was hiding 
Toothless. Maybe he's hiding something else." said Fishlegs. The 
teens were walking along the pathways of the forest in search of him. 
"That's an idea. But I can't come up with a secret he'd want to hide 
from us. I know Hiccup. If it were an invention, he'd want to share 
it once he'd built it. Right?" Astrid sighed. What was with that guy? 
Suddenly, they heard a big _splash!_ "What was that?" asked 
Ruffnut . 

"Sh! Come on." said Astrid. She headed in the direction of the 
splash. She then recognised where they were. It was the gorge where 
Hiccup had kept Toothless hidden in. "Shhh..." she whispered. They 
tiptoed in and hid among the rocks. They saw a girl pull Hiccup out 
of the water. Who the heck was that? 

Hiccup woke up and he seemed to know the girl. How? What was her 



story? "Hey- what's Toothless doing?" whispered Tuffnut. The other 
teens looked to where he was pointing. Toothless was just on the 
other side of Hiccup and the girl. He looked as though he was hiding 
just as they were. Their attention was brought back to Hiccup when he 
suddenly shot up and hugged the girl! "What the-" Snotlout whispered 
in surprise. 

After Hiccup and the girl, Valerie apparently, began talking. "I knew 
he was hiding something!" Snotlout whispered. Astrid covered his 
mouth. "Would you be _quiet?!_" she whispered. 

Hiccup then told the story of the dragon queen. Afterwards, he called 
Toothless out. The teens watched Toothless as he crawled on all four 
in behind Hiccup. Apparently he didn't like being called a devil. The 
teens smiled when his plan backfired. Once Toothless and Valerie got 
to know each other, the teens notice Hiccup staring at Valerie. 
"Well... this is interesting." stated Fishlegs. Just then, they saw 
that Toothless had noticed them hiding. Astrid brought her index 
finger to her lips telling him to be quiet. He did so. 

Toothless was still wondering why they were there when he turned his 
attention back to Valerie who ' d begun to pet him. "So... I know you're 
worried about staying in Berk but, it'd be better than staying out 
here. I know you've gotten use to it and all, but- well. I just, 

I..." Hiccup stammered. 

"Hiccup... I know you care about me and I would like to meet your 
friends but-" said Valerie. Toothless, out of the corner of his eye, 
suddenly saw Snotlout stand up. "And _we_ would like to meet _you_. " 
he said. The other teens looked at him quickly and back at Hiccup. 
Hiccup and Valerie jumped at his voice and looked at them. Hiccup 
stood up quickly. "Uh, uh, guys! What uh, what are you doing here?" 
he asked nervously. He wasn't quiet ready for this yet. Not for 
Valerie to be discovered like this. The other teens came out from 
behind the rocks . 

"Well, I would just like to say- it was Astrid' s idea to hide." said 
Snotlout. He gestured to Astrid. All he got were eye rolls from 
everyone else. "Gobber sent us to find you. It's four thirty. You 
know that right?" said Ruffnut. Hiccup looked surprised which meant 
that he didn't know. "Ooh man, I'm sorry guys. Uh, why did 
Gobber-" 

"He said that he wanted you to watch the shack today. While he went 
on a fishing trip with your father?" said Astrid. Hiccup sighed. 

"Man! I'm doomed! I completely forgot!" He tried to calm himself so 
he wouldn't panic. "So uh, if you don't mind me asking, who is she 
anyways?" asked Fishlegs. Hiccup sighed. He then took a deep breath 
and told their story very quickly. The gang stared at him for a 
second . 

"Wow. No wonder you wanted to keep her a secret. Her being from the 
southern tribe and all." Snotlout said matter-of-fact ly . 

"Yeah, I mean, we use to be at war with them! I guess over time you 
two were lucky that it mellowed out." said Astrid. Hiccup and Valerie 
glanced at each other. "Well, either that or we just completely 
forgot about each other." stated Tuffnut. "I did." 


"It's amazing to think that you were just left behind. Good thing 



Hiccup found you. He's _good at keeping secrets._" said 
Astrid . 

Valerie smiled. "Yeah. Lucky he's one to put aside differences. Even 
back then." she said. She looked at Hiccup who smiled. But then he 
frowned. "I don't know what's going to happen when we tell my dad." 
he looked at the ground. Valerie reached over and grabbed his hand. 

He looked up. "Yeah. He is pretty unpredictable." said Ruffnut. 

"I'd hate to be in your shoe." said Snotlout. 

"And how are you gonna explain it to Gobber?" said Fishlegs. "He 
seemed pretty upset that you skipped out on him." Hiccup frowned. 
"Boy. I have the best friends in the world." he said 
sarcastically. 

As the teens talked about what he would do. Toothless sat just behind 
Hiccup and Valerie watching. He liked to listen to their 
conversations. Humans were interesting to him. Then Toothless' gaze 
went to the space in between Hiccup and Valerie. They were still 
holding hands. He wondered if the other teens realised this. 

Toothless smiled inwardly. Once everything was settled, the teens 
plus Toothless started to head back to the village. 

With each step he took Hiccup's nerves didn't settle. Despite what 
happened with the dragon war, he kept thinking the worst outcomes of 
this situation. In no time though, they had arrived back. They came 
back to see a very annoyed Gobber and Stoik. Hiccup braced himself 
for... well, whatever really. 

He took a deep breath. "Uh- h-hi d-" however. Hiccup got cut off. 
Stoik turned to him. "I hope you have a good reason son. Our entire 
one month fishing trip has been delayed one day. We need those fish." 
said Stoik. This time Snotlout cut in. "Oh, he has a reason alright." 
he said. With that, he and the other teens, minus Valerie, plus 
Toothless walked to the side to watch this engagement. Hiccup just 
stared at them. His attention was drawn back to his father. "Hiccup. 
Who is she exactly?" asked Stoik. Hiccup hesitated before 
speaking . 

"Uh, it's uh, a long story?" he said. He glanced at the other teens. 
"We have time. You know. _Now_. " said Gobber. He was not helping. 
Well, Hiccup couldn't really blame him. It _was_ his fault. He 
quickly looked at Toothless, who in his incredibly helpful way, 
blinked. Everyone stood there waiting for his response. "0-okay. 
H-here it goes." Hiccup said quietly. Mostly to himself. He then told 
the story about Valerie and how he'd found her. He'd left out the 
part about saving her from drowning though. Once he had finished, 
there was a moment of silence before Gobber and Stoik 
were ... laughing . That left Hiccup a bit dumbfounded. 

He glanced at the other teens who were smiling as if they knew 
something he didn't. Even Toothless looked at way. Even though his 
expression hadn't changed one bit. He turned back to his father who ' d 
quieted down. Hiccup was still confused. "Son- come with me." said 
Stoik. Hiccup glanced at the others, then followed his father. He 
really didn't know what to say at this point. 


The two of them entered their home. Stoik sat in his big chair by the 
fireplace. Hiccup chose a smaller chair and pulled it over beside 



him. Stoik looked at him. "Son. I can understand why you were afraid 
back then, but now. Now you don't have to be. You can tell me if 
you're worried about something." he said calmly. Hiccup looked at the 
ground. "I-I know. I just... I just..." Hiccup trailed off not knowing 
how to respond. Stoik put a large hand on his small arm. Their 
father-son moment was shortly lived however when they heard an 
"Awww!" coming from the window. Hiccup turned to his right as Stoik 
looked up to see the others, including Gobber, looking in on them. 
They disappeared as quickly as they were spotted though. 

Hiccup shifted awkwardly in his chair as he turned and stared at the 
fireplace. His father just laughed. "Ya do have some interesting 
friends there son." he said. Hiccup smiled. "And as for the girl, I'm 
sure we can make arrangements with one of the families." Stoik 
finished. Hiccup beamed. "R-really? She can stay?" he asked hoping he 
heard what he thought he heard. Stoik laughed again. "Of course!" he 
said. A sudden cheer from outside brought their attention back to the 
window. This time Hiccup walked over to it with Stoik behind him. 

They had come just in time to stop Snotlout in the middle of his 
sentence . 

"So, Valerie, since you're looking for a place to stay you know my 
family-" although the didn't have to stop him. He stopped himself 
once he realised he was talking to no one. The others had walked away 
from the window at that point. He looked at Hiccup and Stoik who were 
looking smug. "Whatever." Snotlout said glumly. He then joined the 
others. Stoik and Hiccup walked out of the house. The gang had 
decided that Valerie would live with Astrid and her mother. So long 
as she says yes. Once Hiccup reached the group he caught Valerie's 
eye and smiled. 

"See dude? We told you, you had nothing to worry about!" Snotlout 
said. Hiccup turned his attention away from Valerie, and onto him. 
"Told me- you guys said nothing supportive whatsoever!" he exclaimed. 
Ruffnut chimed in. "Hey! I said that he was unpredictable!" she said. 
Hiccup thought on that. "Well ... yeah . But you guys well." he said. He 
gestured to Snotlout and Fishlegs. Fishlegs shrugged. "Fine! 
Whatever!" sighed Snotlout. He clapped his hands together. "So. Who's 
up for flying?" he asked. The teens smiled. "Alright you have some 
fun. I have to go down to Spitelout ' s fields. _Someone_ has been yak 
tipping again." he said, glancing at the twins. They didn't respond 
as they were arguing about something. They just got eye rolls from 
everyone else. Stoik carried on to what he was doing. 

"Alright. Time to fly. I just need to go ask my mom about Valerie. 

You wanna come meet her Val?" asked Astrid. Valerie smiled, as did 
Hiccup. "Sure!" she said. The two girls went off to find Astrid' s 
mother, Phlegma. Before leaving with her, Valerie quickly squeezed 
Hiccup's hand and smiled at him, thanking him. Hiccup watched her as 
she caught up to Astrid. "We'll catch up with you guys, you go 
ahead!" called Valerie. 

"0-okay! We'll see you there!" Hiccup stammered back. This made the 
other teens to all look at each other. Hiccup turned back to them 
once he couldn't see the girls anymore. He noticed the smug looks 
that they were giving him. "What?" he said. He looked at Toothless 
but that did nothing as he had the same look on him. There was 
silence as Hiccup tried to figure out why they were looking at him in 
that way. "Okay. This isn't going anywhere. So- when are ya gonna 
tell her?" asked Ruffnut. Hiccup stared at her. 



"What? Tell her what?" he asked. Fishlegs and Snotlout glanced at 
each other. "I really don't think he knows ... "whispered Fishlegs. 
Hiccup looked at them. "What? Know what? What are you talking about?" 
said Hiccup. He was getting annoyed. He didn't really like being left 
out now that they were his friends. They smiled however. "All in good 
time Hiccup." said Snotlout as if he were the wisest man on 
earth . 

"All in good time." echoed Fishlegs. The twins snickered. They went 
to go get their dragons leaving Hiccup dumbfounded. That was twice in 
one day. What was going on? Did everyone know something that he 
didn't? He started to believe that could be true as Toothless was 
looking incredibly smug. "Oh cut it out bud. Let's get flying 
already." he sighed. Toothless gave his familiar laugh and the two of 
them took off. 

**A/N: **This was sort of a one shot. But I'm gonna continue it as a 
book following them in the tv series. The series with a few changes. 
WARNING: Additional Fluffiness! not a lot... I think.. But just to 
warn you! There may or may not be an added episode/chapter. Yeah, 
yeah. It's obviously been done before. But I just decided to give it 
a shot. I think the gang could use someone sweet and gentle like 
Valerie . 

Thoughts? Suggestions? Criticism? REVIEWS? 

*Silence ... * 

Anyone out there? *Whimpers* 


2 . How to Start a Dragon Academy 
HTTYD: How to Start a Dragon Academy 

**A/N: **Holy cow! A review already! I only posted this today! Cool! 
Thank YOU! :D Glad you liked it! 

So, Here it is. Chapter two. Like I think I've said before, each 
chapter will be an episode of the tv series. With changes. Obviously. 
OC and all. Well, here it goes. 

Berk. Eor generations it was Viking against dragon. The battles were 
ferocious. Then one day- everything changed. Hiccup Horrendous 
Haddock III met Toothless. A Night Eury, and together they've shown 
people there instead of fighting dragons, they can ride them. Live 
_with _them. Even train them. 

Hiccup landed Toothless on the cliff among the others. He held out 
his hand for Valerie. She smiled, took it, and climbed on. "Okay 
guys. Best trick competition. Who's up first?" asked 
Hiccup . 

Eishlegs was about to answer, when Snotlout interrupted him. "Me!" he 
said. Eishlegs looked past him at the others. "Actually I think its-" 
Snotlout turned to face him. "Me!" he said. 


"Sweet baby Thor in a thunderstorm, GO!" shouted Astrid. She was a 
very impatient person. "Oh don't worry! We'll go! And when we go. 



Hookfang and I are gonna light the sky on f illlllRRREEEEE- 
AAAAAAHHHHHH ! " shouted Snotlout. Without his warning, Hookfang dove 
off of the cliff. The teens tried to stifle their laughter, but it 
didn't work. They heard Snotlout 's screams all the way until Hookfang 
landed on the cliff. "I'm alive?! I'M ALIVE!" he shouted. He looked 
at the others. "Of course I am!" he said with false confidence. 

The others sighed. "It's my turn! Ready Meatlug?" Eishlegs asked his 
Gronkle. He petted her before they lifted off. "Here we go!" Eishlegs 
said excitedly. The Gronkle flew up and only flew a circle around the 
twins and back to their spot. "Yes! New personal best!" said 
Eishlegs. He bent down and Meatlug licked his face. 

Ruffnut turned to Tuffnut. "My turn!" she said. 

"No my turn!" said Tuffnut. Hiccup sighed. "Guys?" he glanced at 
Valerie. "Same dragon..." he said. A two-headed Zippleback. "Oh 
right." said Tuffnut. The twins pounded their fists together and dove 
down . 

The gang stared as the twins had terrible communicat ion skills with 
them, and their dragon. Eventually the two head actually shot the 
twins up into the air. "Whoa no! This is awesome and scary!" screamed 
Tuffnut. The heads caught them with their jaws, and flung them back 
on their necks. The dragon flew back to the cliff. The twins looked 
wiped out from the fear. "We almost _died_! " exclaimed Ruffnut. 

"I know!" heaved Tuffnut. "Go again?!" Before they could, Astrid 
stopped them. "Hey! It's my turn!" she called. She turned to Hiccup 
and Valerie. "You might want to take notes." she said confidently. 
Hiccup and Valerie smiled at each other. "Let's go. Yah!" and they 
went. Once they were back they were praised. "Yeah. But can ya do it 
without the dragon?" said Snotlout. "Ow!" his response was Astrid 
punching him hard in the arm. 

"Well, looks like we got our work cut out for us guys." said Hiccup. 
"You ready?" he asked Valerie. She'd watch them practice, but she has 
never actually ridden with them. "As I'll ever be!" she said 
excitedly. She wrapped her arms around his waist, and leaned in. 
Hiccup blushed making the others stifle their snickers. 

Toothless flew off. He first went up a little ways, then dove down as 
fast as he could. Before they hit the water. Hiccup levelled them out 
making the waves splash upwards. They flew in between some rock 
peaks, then they were flying at a bridged peak. "Get ready to hold 
onto the saddle Valerie! I'll try not to sit on you as well..." said 
Hiccup. They got ready. "That would be appreciated." said 
Valerie . 

Hiccup jumped up as the other two flew under the bridge. Hiccup ran 
as fast as he could to the other side. Their timing had to be 
perfect. He made it to the edge just in time as Toothless flew under 
with Valerie hanging on for dear life. Once Hiccup landed in the 
saddle and Valerie was once again wrapping her arms around him, he 
made a note to make a two-person saddle. "Another win guys!" said 
Hiccup . 

"Good job." said Valerie. She leaned in again, making Hiccup 

blush ... again . Luckily this time no one could really see it. Although 

he hoped it would disappear once they landed. A warm feeling also 



came over him. What was with him? He ignored it as the breeze cooled 
him off as they landed. 


Yep, dragons. Most people on Berk would say that life had gotten 
better since they've made peace with them. Unfortunately, dragons 
were still- dragons. 

Hiccup and Valerie walked amongst the Viking village. What they saw 
was a peaceful, yet unpeaceful sight. Yes, the war had ended, but the 
dragons still had their wild nature to them. "They seem to be eating 
everything in sight." said Valerie. That was not good. Suddenly a 
Viking walked past them, looking up. "In coming!" he said pointing 
up. Hiccup gasped realising what he was talking about. Out of 
instinct, he grabbed Valerie's hand and went under the nearest 
Vikings with umbrellas. "Dragon poo!" shouted a Viking. 

"Ew! Oh gross, gross, gross!" said Hiccup as they scrambled 
underneath the umbrellas. "Nice." Valerie said sarcast ically . They 
watched the scene unfold. It was nasty. "Uh- hey Mulch. Hey Bucket. 
Sorry about the urn-" apologized Hiccup. They didn't seem to care that 
much. "Everyday at three. They're regular at least. A tip of the 
cap!" said Bucket. 

"Better than the days when it was kill or be killed!" said Mulch. 

That was true. "Hey! We got some fish for that father of yours. 
Bucket, give the boy the cod." the two teens turned to Bucket. He 
held up a half eaten fish. "I ate it already? Did I enjoy it?" he 
asked. 01. "Uh, no, uh, actually Bucket- I-I'm afraid the uh . . . " he 
trailed off as he pointed to the small Terror by Bucket's feet. 
Happily munching on fish. 

"So ... Hiccup . Who's the lass here? Haven't seen her before." said 
Mulch. Hiccup turned back to him after watching the Terror's chomp 
down on the fish. "Oh right! Urn, this is Valerie. She's an old friend 
of mine. She's gonna stay with the Hof f erson ' s . " he explained. 

Valerie smiled as did Hiccup. "It's nice to meet you two. I'm sure 
I'll have fun here." she said happily. She looked at Hiccup who 
smiled even bigger if that were possible. He also felt his face heat 
up a bit. Although, he ignored it. "Well then! I'm sure you will! 

With the dragons and Vikings at peace, things are bound to get 
interesting. Aren't they Bucket?" said Mulch. Said Viking looked at 
him. "Oh yes. And they are so much fun for the small children!" he 
said . 

Most people on Berk were willing to accept the good with the bad. But 
there were those who would never accept the dragons, and would do 
anything to drive them away. 

The next day. Hiccup found Toothless by his father and Gobber. 

Valerie was standing by Toothless petting him. The two men were 
preparing for the freeze that was about to come. Hiccup always hated 
those days. He hated the cold. It didn't help that he was basically a 
stick man. 

As he went over to where his dragon and other best friend was, he 
felt the warm feeling again. _ 'Well... maybe the winters won't be 
that bad if this warmness keeps coming... '_ though Hiccup. He smiled 
to Valerie as he started to pet Toothless as well. The dragon looked 
as though he were in heaven. 



"Oh! It's the dragons again!" a scrawny old man with a staff walked 
up the steps to the Great Hall. Valerie looked over. "Who's that?" 
she asked. Hiccup looked at her, then at the man. "Oh him? That's 
Mildew. He's Berk's grumpy slash crazy old man. You know. Every 
village has one." he joked. Valerie laughed quietly. A tingly 
sensation went through Hiccup's body. His face heated up even more. 

He wondered if anyone else noticed a rise in temperature. Although 
that wouldn't make sense considering what time of the year it 
was . 

Hiccup tried to ignore his body's temperature, and focus on Stoik and 
Mildew's conversation. It was important that he did so too. Mildew 
was one who would do anything to drive them away. "They aren't fit to 
live amongst civilised men!" said Mildew. 

"Neither are you Mildew! Why do you think we built your house so far 
outside of town?" said Gobber. Hiccup restrained from laughing. "Oh 
very well! Make your jokes! Meanwhile these _dragons_ eat up are 
village gone!" said Mildew. The villagers could hear him, and sadly, 
they chimed in with complaints of their own. This was not good. 

Hiccup and Valerie glanced at each other. 

"They turn people's houses into a pile of rubber!" said Mildew. The 
villagers agreed. Uh oh. "They even disturb an old man's rest! Can't 
you see these bags under me eyes?" said Mildew as he turned to Stoik 
and Gobber. Gobber sighed. "He's right. He's hideous." he said. Once 
again. Hiccup restrained from laughing. "These are wild, and 
unpredictable beasts! They even cracked this man's skull! Like an 
egg." Mildew gestured to Bucket. That may be a reason why he had a 
bucket on his head, but that's not the reason why the dragons did 
it . 

The crowd that had gathered was getting angry. "You need to put those 
dragons in cages!" said Mildew to Stoik. The crowd actually agreed. 
"If you don't, they'll eat us out of house and destroy the entire 
village!" shouted Mildew. Hiccup decided to interject. "They don't 
mean any harm! They're just dragons ... being dragons." he said calmly. 
He went and stood where his father was. 

"Look Mildew. If there's a problem, _I'11_ deal with it." said Stoik. 
He stood in front of his son. "Oh there is a problem Stoik. And I 
think I speak for everyone when I say, you better do somethin' about 
it!" said Mildew. With that, he walked off back to his home. 

"We can't just let dragons run wild like they own the place." said 
Stoik. Hiccup was overhearing his and Gobber 's conversation from 
behind a wall in their home. "We could put up signs!" said Stoik. 
Gobber looked up from carving a duck. "Signs. For dragons?" he 
said . 

"No! For the people." said Stoik. 

"Signs. For Vikings? We're not big readers Stoik." said Gobber. Stoik 
sighed. "We'll build a huge net and stretch it around the plaza." he 
said . 

"Nets? You do know they breath fire." 


"I know very well they breath fire, Gobber. Aarrg! Maybe Mildew was 
right, we have to-" 



"Uh, dad! Wait." said Hiccup. He walked into the room. "What if I 
deal with the dragons?" he asked. Stoik looked at his son. "You?" he 
said . 

"Who else? If anyone can control them, I can. I'm the best man for 
the job." said Hiccup. Toothless came around him and he started 
petting him. "You're not a man _yet_ Hiccup." said Stoik. Hiccup 
stepped forward. "Not if you don't give me the chance to be!" he 
said. It was true. Stoik sighed. He glanced at Gobber. "Fair enough. 
You'll have your chance . Starting tomorrow." Hiccup smiled. Finally! 
Tomorrow he'd prove that they can be trained. 

The next day, after training. Hiccup went out to the plaza. "Okay 
gang. There are going to be a few changes around here." he said. He 
looked around the plaza at the messes the dragons were causing. Of 
course Hiccup and the other teens knew that it wasn't intentional. 

The first dragon he saw was a purple Nadder trying to eat a woman's 
bread. "Hold on!" called Hiccup. He ran over to the dragon who ' d put 
his head through the doorway. "I'll help you! Just-" said Hiccup. The 
Nadder turned to face him. "No." he said sternly. He placed his hand 
out and the dragon calmed down. 

"Alright..." Hiccup said under his breath. That moment of calmness 
was ruined by a flock of chickens rampaging in fear around them. A 
big blue Gronkle was chasing after them. "Okay..." sighed Hiccup. The 
Nadder went somewhere else. Hiccup turned to see a Nightmare and a 
Nadder going head to head, and sheep running all over the place, some 
of which were on fire... 

Hiccup began running. "Toothless, stop that fight! I'll put out the 
sheep!" he said to him. Hiccup ran and got a bucket of water. 

However, instead, he'd run into the centre of the plaza amongst the 
rest of the chaos. The adult Vikings had just about enough of them 
already ! 

Meanwhile, near by, the other teens were watching with curiosity and 
amusement. "What's he doing?" asked Snot lout. 

"Uh, I think he's helping the dragons break stuff..." replied 
Tuff nut . 

"Cool!" echoed Ruffnut. Astrid sighed. Fishlegs and Valerie just 
watched their friend get trampled by a flaming sheep. "Wow. He could 
really use our help." said Astrid. 

"I think we should go down there..." suggested Valerie. 

"We'll get to it." said Tuffnut. 

"In a _minute_. " said Ruffnut. They were obviously enjoying watching 
him instead. Finally Hiccup had managed to put out the sheep. "Sorry 
about that..." he sighed. He looked up to see a bunch of dragons fly 
above . . . 

"And... it's three o'clock." sighed Astrid. They knew what that 
meant . 


"Oooooh ... no . 


sighed Hiccup. 



That was one of the most hectic days that Hiccup has ever had! He sat 
down on his bed as Toothless sat down on the floor next to him. "Oh 
everything hurts!" he sighed. He lifted his prosthetic leg. "Even 
this!" he said. He heard a knock on his door. "Hiccup? You in here?" 
asked a familiar voice. Hiccup stood up quickly. "Uh, Valerie? Oh 
perfect." he sighed. He didn't know why he was suddenly nervous. He'd 
known her for practically his whole life. "I don't look too beat up, 
do I?" he asked Toothless. Toothless gave a look of... pity? "Oh 
great. Dragon pity." sighed Hiccup. He heard Valerie's footsteps 
behind him. "Uh, oh hey Valerie! Uh, and uh, Astrid, what a nice 
surprise!" he fibbed. 

"So..." started Astrid. She glanced at Valerie. "How was your day?" 
she finished. For some reason Hiccup looked awkward, but Astrid 
couldn't put her finger on why. "Uh, uneventful! Hung around the 
plaza. You know..." lied Hiccup. Astrid scoffed. "Yeah we _do_ know!" 
she said. 

"Yeah, we uh . . . kinda saw you out there." said Valerie. Hiccup sighed 
inwardly. What were they, sisters already? "It's hard to believe 
you're still standing!" said Astrid. This time Hiccup actually 
sighed. He plopped down on his bed. Toothless watched them with 
amusement. He found their conversations funny sometimes. "I'm gonna 
be seeing flaming sheep in my dreams for the next month!" exclaimed 
Hiccup. Toothless laughed on the inside. He knew what he'd be 
dreaming about, but it won't be flaming sheep. Well, maybe just for 
the next night . . . 

"Hiccup!" called Stoik. Oh boy, just what he needed. "Hiccup." Stoik 
came up the stairs to his room. Hiccup stood up from his bed. "What's 
going on out there?! The plaza looks like a war zone!" said Stoik. 
Well, it wasn't exactly untrue. Was it? "I know it looks bad!" said 
Hiccup . 

"Really bad." whispered Astrid. She wasn't helping. "Yeah, but this 
is only uh, faze _one_. Of my master plan." said Hiccup. Great. He 
came up with the idea... now all he needed was the actual plan. "Oh. 

So you _do_ have a plan." said Stoik. Hiccup glanced at the girls. "I 
do! Of course I do . It's very complex, lot's of drawings, several 
moving, parts. Yeah, it's uh, pretty wild." he said. Valerie stood 
next to Toothless. "In his head." she whispered quietly to him. 
Toothless looked as though he was holding back a laugh. 

"Uh huh. Well this had better be real. Because Mildew stirred up the 
whole island. And if you don't get those dragons under control, 
they'll be calling for their heads." said Stoik. He stalked out of 
the room. He left an unsettling aura amongst the four beings. 
Especially Toothless. He gave a small troll of worry. Valerie petted 
him. "Don't worry bud," said Hiccup as he walked over, "your head's 
not going anywhere." 

"You do realise there are like a bazilian dragons out there, and only 
_one_ of you?" said Astrid. That may be true but... "I hope you really 
do have a plan." said Valerie, she wasn't even trying to hide the 
worry in her voice. Sheesh. They were like twins finishing each 
others sentences. Hiccup sighed. "Yeah, yeah. I know! Uh . . . just give 
me the night. I'm sure I'll come up with something..." he said. He 
hoped he would anyways. Astrid began walking towards the door. "Well, 
okay. I hope you do come up with one." she said. She waved goodbye 
and left. Valerie said a quick goodbye to Toothless. He hopped onto 



his stone bed and got ready for sleep. 


Valerie stood up. "Good luck!" she said. She hugged him tightly. The 
strange warm feeling came back through his body. Though it mostly 
gathered in his face. A sweet sent of apples brushed over him. For 
some reason he felt like sighing, but he restrained himself from 
doing so. As quickly as the hug began, it ended. Hiccup suddenly felt 
cold. When they pulled apart, Valerie smiled at him. He felt his face 
get hot again as he smiled back. "Well, good night Hiccup." she said. 
She began to leave, but she turned around. "And thank you." she 
glanced at Toothless, who tilted his head. "For everything." she 
finished . 

Toothless cooed a 'you're welcome'. Valerie gave him one last pet. 
"0-oh. Y-yeah. Sure. Uh, glad to help!" stammered Hiccup. Seriously. 
Why the heck was he so nervous about? Why was he even trying to hide 
it? Valerie had known him for years, so she knew when he got nervous. 
However, she didn't seem affected. That made him more relaxed. Sort 
of. She smiled at him again, and he smiled back as she left. Once she 
was gone. Hiccup finally let out that sigh. He turned to go to bed, 
when he saw Toothless giving him a look. It practically screamed 
annoyance. "What." Hiccup said. Now the look changed to 'really? He's 
asking that question?' Hiccup gave him a confused look in return. The 
dragon sighed and blew flames in a circle on his bed. He then layed 
down and closed his eyes. 

"Uh, okay... good night to you too?" sighed Hiccup. Sometimes his 
dragon was confusing. As everyone else. It was like they knew 
something he didn't. Even Valerie. Were they planning something? 

Maybe it was for Astrid. She didn't seem to notice their behaviour. 
But, whatever the case, he had to focus on those wild 
dragons . 

"That's your plan? Train dragons?" asked Ruffnut. All of the teens 
were at the arena. "Here? Where we use to kill them?" asked Tuffnut. 
He had a point there. Hiccup placed a barrel next to Toothless. 
"Right. Because we _don't do that anymore_. That's why it's 
available." he said. He turned to the gang. "Actually, the dragons do 
seem a little nervous." said Valerie. She also had a point. "That's 
because they're _very_ sensitive. Meatlug especially. She lost a 
cousin here. We try not to talk about it." Fishlegs whispered that 
last sentence. 

"It's amazing how your dad just gave us the arena!" exclaimed Astrid. 
She stood beside Valerie. "Well, it would be, if he did, yeah. But, 
he didn't. So that's uh, another thing, we should try not to talk 
about." said Hiccup. Valerie looked at him. "Wait-" she started. But 
Astrid finished for her. "So we're going behind your father's back." 
she stated. Hiccup sighed. Were they sure they weren't related? 

"There you go! Talking about it! Uh . . . alright. Everybody, here's the 
thing. The dragons are out of control. We want them to live in our 
world without destroying it, but they can't without out help. They've 
been blowing things up in the village. We've gotta do something about 
it." said Hiccup. 

"Got it! Help dragons blow things up. We can totally do that." said 
Tuffnut. Should he even try? "No, I believe I said-" However Ruffnut 
interrupted him. "Here's how we're gonna do it! Eirst, we make them 
really, _really_ angry!" she said. 



"No problem! We anger everybody!" said Tuffnut. Hiccup sighed. "You 
guys, this is serious! Mildew, wants all of our dragons. Caged! And I 
don't know about you, but that's _not_ okay with me!" he said. The 
twins looked at them. "You're right." said Tuffnut. "She's sorry." 
Ruffnut glared at him. 

"Okay then!" said Hiccup. He went over the barrel he placed beside 
Toothless. "Next problem, the dragons are eating everything in 
sight." he said. He pulled out a loaf of bread from the barrel. 
Toothless looked at it curiously. "Now, when a dragon grabs something 
it's not suppose to have, you can get them to drop it, by giving them 
a little scratch just below the cheek." he explained. He demonstrated 
with Toothless. 

"No, no, no, no, no." said Snotlout, he walked up and took the loaf 
from Hiccup. "Maybe that works for you and Toothless, but Hookfang 
and me? We do things a little different." he said. He threw the loaf 
up to the large red dragon who caught it in his jaws. "When I want 
this big boy to do something, I just get right in his face, and- DROP 
THAT RIGHT NOW! YOU HEAR ME!" he shouted at Hookfang. Hookfang bowed 
his head at first. He dropped the bread alright. However, he took 
Snotlout in his jaws and shook him a bit instead. "See? He dropped 
it." came his muffled voice. 

Tuffnut laughed. "He-he. Should we help him?" he asked. Astrid 
smiled. "Yeah. In a minute." she said. 

"Alright. We've got a lot of training to do, but together, we can 
keep these dragons under control." said Hiccup. He took out two 
loaves of bread. "Uh, can somebody do that chin scratchy thing?" 
called Snotlout. He was still in Hookfang' s jaws. "Hello! You guys 
still there?" 

After a couple of hours, the teens left for the village. They got 
there to f ind ... nothing? "Huh. No dragons." said Eishlegs. Hiccup 
wasn't so sure. "That was easy." said Ruffnut. 

"Lunch?" said Snotlout. 

"That's weird... If the dragons aren't here, where are they?" Hiccup 
asked no one in particular. 

Suddenly they all heard a loud bang. They looked in that direction 
and saw flames shoot up in smoke by the building where they stored 
food. "Something tells me, that way." sighed Astrid. The gang watched 
as the dragons slowly made themselves known to the people. They ran 
up there. "Stormfly?" said Astrid. 

"Hookfang!" sighed Snotlout. The two dragons were crunching happily 
on fish and bread. Hiccup ran up the steps. He got there in time to 
see his father throw a large log from the building down. "They've 
eaten everything!" he said. "We've got nothing left for the freeze!" 
the two walked out of the room. 

"I warned you Stoik! But did you listen to me? No! You put a bunch of 
teenagers in charge! Now look what the dragons have done! Caging is 
too good for those beasts!" shouted Mildew. 

"Dad, I swear I can fix this! We-we were just starting to-" Stoik 
interrupted Hiccup. 



"Enough Hiccup. How can I trust you to control all the dragons, when 
you couldn't even control your own?" he said. He gestured to his 
left. They looked to see Toothless happily munching on a fish. "Oh 
Toothless..." sighed Hiccup. 

"Bucket, Mulch, man the boats! We need another catch!" shouted Stoik 
he threw the men a couple of barrels. "It's too late Stoik. It took 
us six months to catch all that fish!" said Mulch. Stoik turned 
around. "Don't tell me it's too late! We've got to try!" he yelled. 
That made the two men jump. "Of course we do! Uh, ha, ha. Uh, don't 
tell the chief it's too late. Ha, you're always so negative!" Mulch 
said to Bucket. He tapped the bucket on his head. "I don't know what 
it is with me." said Bucket. 

Stoik walked out of the building with Hiccup and Gobber on his tail. 
"Dad please! You gotta listen to me. I know dragons better than-" 
Hiccup started. But, Stoik stopped him. Again. "Not now Hiccup! I 
have a village to feed. The dragons have done enough damage. By 
tonight, I want every one of them caged! Understand?" 

"Bah! You can't just cage these dragons! You need to send them away 
now!" said Mildew. He had come up beside Hiccup. The crowd agreed. 
"You're right Mildew! He'll cage them tonight, then in the morning. 
Hiccup will send them off the island." Stoik looked down to see his 
son's hurt expression. "I'm sorry son." he said. Toothless came up 
beside Hiccup and he absentmindedly began petting him. 

He walked off and Hiccup looked down at his dragon. Then looked at 
the other teens . 

"I can't believe we have to send them away!" said Snotlout. The teens 
were all at the Great Hall alone for the time being. "It's gonna be 
weird." said Astrid. I got use to Stormfly's face being the first 
thing I see every morning." She played with her porridge. "Every 
night before I went to sleep, Meatlug would lick my feet." the twins 
looked at each other. "Who's gonna do that now?!" Eishlegs layed his 
head down on the table. 

"I volunteer Tuffnut!" said Ruffnut. Her brother sighed. "Whatever. 
What time should I be there?" he sighed. Ruffnut looked at 
him . 

"A-and now we can't find a dragon for Valerie!" cried Eishlegs. 
Valerie looked at him. Astrid stood up. "Then when she and Hic-uh, 
urn, well, it's gonna suck!" started Snotlout, but he stopped himself 
from going further. Valerie glanced at him apologetically, while 
Hiccup was just confused. As did Astrid. He was gonna say 'Hiccup, ' 
right? What... Now he was certain that they knew something. "Come on 
guys. We'd better get this over with." sighed Astrid. 

"This is the worst day of my life! We're never gonna see our dragons 
again!" cried Eishlegs. Hiccup stood up and walked away from the 
crowd. "We can't let that happen!" he said. He was determined to 
figure out a way to stop this. "Toothless is the best friend I've 
ever had." he bent down and started petting him. Valerie glanced at 
the others then walked over to him. "Oh, Toothless, I'm gonna miss 
you so much!" said a groggy voice. Mildew walked up to them. "You 
know what your mistake was? Thinking dragons could be _trained_! A 
dragon's gonna do what a dragon's gonna do! It's their nature." he 



said. Hiccup glared at the old man. Valerie grabbed his hand to calm 
him. It helped. A bit. "And nature always wins." said Mildew. He 
walked off. 

Hiccup's hands clenched up as Toothless growled. A cold breeze from 
outside made the main fire pit go out. Absentmindedly , Hiccup looked 
at Valerie. She glanced back but seemed to be calm. That was good. 

She was probably still worried about the dragons, but seeing her so 
calm helped him relax a lot. He was still looking at her when 
Toothless relit the fire and a local thank him. Then it dawned on 
him. "Hey..." he said. He smiled when Valerie smiled as they both 
realised what Mildew had just said. "You know what?" said Valerie. 

She squeezed his hand in support. "Mildew's absolutely right!" 
finished Hiccup. "Come on bud!" he called to Toothless. The three of 
them ran out of there the instant they thought up a plan. 

Once Hiccup was on Toothless, he helped Valerie on. "Okay, let's go!" 
said Hiccup. He sure hoped this plan worked. He also tried to refrain 
from getting that feeling when Valerie practically hugged him in 
order to stay on Toothless. His face still felt hot though. 

They got to the cages in no time. "Don't close it!" shouted Hiccup. 
The teens looked up to see them flying down. Hiccup jumped off the 
instant Toothless landed as did Valerie. She helped him open up the 
cages. "We are NOT locking them up." said Hiccup. 

"What happened?" asked Astrid. A small substance of hope was in her 
voice. "Did you change your father's mind?" she paused. "Or are we 
going behind his back again?" 

"Uh...one of those." said Hiccup, glancing at Valerie who smiled. 

"Uh, the dragons are gonna do, what they're gonna do. It's their 
nature. We just need to learn how to use it!" he finished. The teens 
looked hopeful. 

They all got on their dragons and headed out. First stop was Mulch 
and Bucket. "Snotlout! Scare us up some dinner!" shouted Hiccup once 
the two men noticed them. Hookfang dove down into the water. "Dragon 
attack!" cried Bucket. Hookfang managed to scare up a ton of fish 
into the nets. "Hey thanks dragon!" said Mulch as Snotlout whooped of 
joy. "That's right! That just happened!" he shouted. 

"Come on, follow us!" Hiccup said. Astrid and Fishlegs followed him 
to Mildew's field. "Afternoon Mildew!" said Astrid as she came in on 
Stormfly and raked up the dirt with her tail. Hiccup came in behind 
with Valerie holding on to a barrel of seeds. She scattered them then 
let go of the barrel. "Time for the fertilizer!" said 
Hiccup . 

"Fertilizer?!" said Mildew. He looked up to see Meatlug a few other 
dragons as well. "Okay Meatlug, let her rip!" said Fishlegs. In 
short, it was three o'clock. Mildew glared at them. "Smiled Mildew! 

We just saved you three months of work!" shouted Valerie. After the 
teens gathered up some runaway yaks, they landed. Fishlegs whooped 
just as Snotlout did. "That was awesome!" he exclaimed. Astrid looked 
at Hiccup. "How did you know that was gonna work?" she asked. He 
glanced at Valerie. "Because their dragons. And dragons are gonna do 
what dragons are gonna do. We just have to work with them, and not 
against them! You know who we should actually be thanking..." 
however. Hiccup was once again, interrupted. 



"There they are Stoik! Those dragons don't look like they're in cages 
to me!" said Mildew. He walked over to them with the chief. "No. This 
is not what I asked for." said Stoik. He didn't look to 
happy . 

Later, everyone, including the rest of the village, met up at the 
arena. The teens stood in the centre awaiting their punishment. Stoik 
and Gobber then entered. "Oh no! What's Stoik gonna do to us?" 
squeaked Fishlegs. 

"I'm too pretty for jail!" sighed Ruffnut. 

"Heh. Where'd you hear that?" said Tuffnut. 

"You all disobeyed my orders. And there will be consequences . " said 
Stoik . 

"I told you we were gonna get in trouble. Ugh. You never listen." 
Astrid said through her teeth. Hiccup looked down. He then glanced at 
Valerie before speaking up. "Dad, if anyone's going to get in 
trouble, it should be me." he said. 

"Nope. You all had a hand in this." Stoik started pacing. "You took 
over this place without asking. You release the dragons against _my_ 
wishes. Things are going to change around here. That's why-" 

"You're getting a Dragon Academy!" shouted Gobber excitedly. The 
crowd gasped. "Gobber! I wanted to tell them!" said Stoik. Hiccup 
looked up in shock and happiness. He felt Valerie grab his hand and 
he looked over to see her smile. He couldn't help but do the same as 
the feeling came back full and strong. 

"I'm sorry. You're right. Go ahead." said Gobber. 

"Well you told most of it!" said Stoik. Hiccup and Valerie turned 
their attention back to them. "You could tell them the part about how 
proud you are of all of them!" said Gobber. Stoik sighed. "Gobber! 

Oi . Uh, Hiccup. Well... what he said." he said to his son. "You've all 
made me proud! This dragon training academy is for you!" he finished. 
He walked over to the lever and unleashed their dragons. Hiccup ran 
up to Toothless with Valerie. They petted him with their free hands. 
"Now all you have to do is train them." said Stoik. Hiccup turned 
around to him. "Not a problem dad. After all. I've got them." he said 
gesturing at Toothless and Valerie. Then he heard a coughing noise 
behind them. "A-and them too." he said gesturing at the other 
teens . 

Dragons can't change who they are. But who would want them too? 
Dragons are powerful amazing creatures. 

The next day the teens put up a sign for the academy. "Berk Dragon 
Academy. I like the sound of that." said Valerie. Hiccup smiled at 
her. "Now all we have to do, if find you a dragon." he said. She 
smiled. "I'd like that too." she began to head off to help out, but 
turned around. "But you know... I don't mind sharing..." she said. 
Then she left Hiccup staring off questioning what she meant by 
that . 


**A/N: ** 


Yay! You've finished it! Now you see that box with the words 



'type your review for this chapter here'? Do that. Uh... please. See? 
I'm being polite. _Please_ do it. Now. How about now? 

Okay . . . now . 

One person did it. See? It's not that hard! 


3. Viking for Hire 
HTTYD: Viking for Hire 
**A/N: ** 

Everybody needs a place in the world. Some people are born to theirs. 
Some people discover theirs... and some people, make a place for 
themselves. But then the world around them changes, and the place 
they made is gone. 

"Every dragon has it's own unique abilities, that give it it's 
special place in the world." said Hiccup. The teens all had dragon 
lessons, or a new way of training, once the Academy was ready. Hiccup 
was the teacher since he started it all. Snotlout, and the twins 
stood on his left side with barrels in front of them. Eishlegs, 

Astrid and Valerie were on his right. "Which dragon makes the best 
welding torch?" asked Hiccup. 

"Oh! Deadly Nadder!" shouted Astrid. Then Eishlegs chimed in. "It's 
magnesium flame burns with the heat of the sun!" he said. 

"Correct!" said Hiccup. He marked their points on the score board 
behind him. "Point to Team Astrid. The score is now one hundred to 
ten." he said as he turned around. 

"And you _started_ with ten." Astrid said to the opposing team. 
Eishlegs laughed. Valerie just watched quietly, amused. Hiccup 
glanced at her. He liked the fact that she was quiet. It was good to 
have a quiet friend who didn't- "Oh yeah? Well the games not over 
yet!" shouted Tuffnut. That brought Hiccup out of 
his . . . state? 

"Wait." said Tuffnut. "What team am I on?" Oh boy. Hiccup decided to 
move on. "Next question. What is the shot limit, of the Hideous 
Zippleback? Team Snotlout." he said. They thought on it. "I don't 
think they can count that high..." said Astrid. She didn't even try 
to whisper. Eishlegs giggled. Valerie looked at them. Surprisingly 
unamused. Hiccup found himself glancing at her again. Her reactions 
were just so different then what he'd seen on Berk. It was a nice 
change. His attention was brought back to the opposing team though, 
when she'd caught him looking. Eor one second, his face heated 
up . 

"Oh really! Let's find out! Barf, Belch!" said Ruffnut. She called 
for their dragon. The two heads appeared behind them. They shot six 
times at the wall behind Astrid' s team. "Looks like it's about 
three!" said Tuffnut. Ruffnut leaned over her barrel. "Told you we 
could count that high!" she mocked. Hiccup sighed. "It's six. You're 
half right. Eive points." he said. He marked it on the board. "Yes! 
We're up to thirty!" shouted Ruffnut. She high-fived with the two 
boys. Astrid stood up from ducking under the barrel when Barf and 
Belch shot. "Alright. It's our turn. What happens when you shoot fire 



at the owner of a Deadly Nadder? ! " she said angrily. She got angered 
a lot. Easily. Then she whistled. 

Her Nadder, Stormfly, whipped her tail shooting out her weapons at 
the other three. They got pinned against the other wall. "No fair! 

She didn't give us time to answer." said Tuffnut. Valerie looked at 
her in disbelief. Snotlout jumped down. "Okay. What happens when I 
sick Hookfang on you?" he asked. Hiccup intervened. "Okay! Guys! 
That's enough training! So, we did some really good work here today." 
said Hiccup. Everyone ignored the fact that Snotlout had jumped onto 
Hookfang 's head. "Prepare to face the Monstrous Nightmare!" he 
shouted. He patted Hookfang' s jaw. It turned out that he shouldn't 
have done that . 

Hookfang freaked out and set his body on fire. With Snotlout still 
on. "Ah! That's the third time this week!" he shouted. He plopped 
down on the nearest tub of water. "Aaaaaaaaaah ! Sweet relief!" he 
said. The other teens walked over to him. "Hookfang never flames up 
when you're riding him. Is he okay?" asked Hiccup. 

"Maybe he just realised who his rider is." joked Astrid. Valerie gave 
her a look which she shrugged off. She looked back at Snotlout. 
"Speaking of whom. Are _you_ okay Snotlout? You got burned 
urn... well." said Valerie. Hiccup looked at her for a moment, then at 
Snotlout. He seemed taken aback for a second. "Huh. I've never gotten 
asked THAT before." he said. He then looked down in thought. "It's a 
weird feeling. Not sure if I like it. But, to answer- I'll live. I 
take after my father!" he said happily. Astrid looked as though she 
was going to say something insulting, but decided against it. 

"And back to Astrid' s statement. There's room in here for two." said 
Snotlout. Instead of her hurtful comment, she dunked him in the water 
instead. He gasped from the cold. 

Eor the rest of the day the teens decided to hang around the plaza. 
That's where they found Gobber. "Come on. Gather around, one and all! 
You may think these dragon killing weapons have no more use! But, 
think again! This Long Sword, is could make a great butter knife! Uh, 
it's also great for making bread crumbs." he said as he demonstrated. 
The plate also broke in pieces. Hiccup grimaced. 

"Moving on!" said Gobber. He searched for the next item. Hiccup felt 
Mildew, and kind of smelled him too, beside him. He fake gasped. 

"Well this is a dark day. A great dragon slayer peddling his weapons 
as kitchen utensils!" he said. He shook his head. Gobber had found a 
mace next. "How about this uh . . . " Gobber stopped as a fly flew around 
him. It landed on the table. "Handy fly swatter!" he said. He smashed 
the mace into the table. The table crumpled. "Uh, ha, also good for 
getting rid of unwanted tables!" he said. The fly flew away 
unharmed . 

Hiccup grimaced again. Valerie, who stood on his other side, took his 
hand. He glanced at her and gave a weak smile. "Now for the lady of 
the house! When the man is off hunting, how are you going to protect 
yourself from home invaders? No problem when ya have big Bertha!" 
said Gobber. He tapped a wooden catapult. The catapult launched and 
smashed into a building. The crowd gasped and started to leave. 
Hiccup's grip tightened on Valerie's hand. "Uh, uh, wait! There's 
more! Uh- come back! You haven't seen everything yet! I haven't 
cleared out my dungeon yet!" stammered Gobber. He then turned to the 



catapult. "It's okay Bertha. We'll find a place for ya." 

"Now it's hard to watch!" said Mildew. Hiccup felt that he might be 
crushing Valerie's hand. "Especially for you eh. Hiccup? The feelings 
of guilt must be tearing at your insides! I mean you put him out of 
business when you made your little peace pact with the dragons. _You 
_ruined his life! Bravo!" Mildew then walked away. Hiccup and Valerie 
stood there for a moment and watched Gobber. Valerie gave Hiccup a 
meaningful look. Hiccup looked at her and gave another weak smile 
with the warm feeling rushing back. 

He glanced back at Gobber, then the two walked off themselves. 

That night. Hiccup and Toothless sat on the rooftop. Hiccup dangled 
his legs over the edge. He sighed. "You know Gobber made this for me? 
He taught me everything I needed to know, to make your tail. I've 
gotta find some way to help him." said Hiccup. They heard a noise 
from down below. They went down stairs to see Stoik fall back into a 
chair. He rubbed his forehead and groaned. "Tough day a chief 'en 
there dad?" asked Hiccup. 

"I was all over the island! I married the Spencer girl to the 
Holdergarth boy at dawn, then down to some fields where some kids 
were tipping over yaks, then back up to the newly weds to settle a 
domestic dispute! I guess that honeymoon is over." said Stoik. He 
took a gulp from the drink Hiccup had brought him. Hiccup was about 
to place a log on the fire, when he spoke again. "Sometimes I wish 
there were two of me." he sighed. Hiccup, instead of placing the log 
careful in the fire, dropped it. "Dad- the-there are two of you!" he 
exclaimed. This might just work! "Was that another crack about my 
weight?" asked Stoik. Boy did he have the wrong idea. "No, I mean, 
Gobber! He can be the other you." Hiccup explained. Stoik thought on 
it. "Gobber?" he said. "Well he's way too busy making all of those 
dragon killing-" then realisation hit him. "Uh, well. He _use_ to be. 
Until you- which is great! Except for Gobber..." he said. 

"Exactly my point!" said Hiccup. 

"You know, that's actually not such a bad idea! I could use a right 
hand!" said Stoik. He got up and walked to the door. "Which works out 
great, 'cause, that's kinda the only one he has..." said Hiccup. 

The next day the teen spent the day flying about the island. "Okay! A 
race around the island! We'll start and end here!" said Hiccup. They 
were at their usual cliff. Raven's Point. Snotlout had the idea of a 
race, and that actually sounded like fun. "Hold on!" he said though. 
They looked at him. "I say leave the Night Eury out of it." he said. 
Hiccup looked at him. "Well. He's the fastest dragon around. Everyone 
know's that he'll just win." said Snotlout. Oh. Yeah. "Yeah. What's 
the fun in that?" said Tuffnut. Hiccup looked at Toothless. He just 
innocently looked back. "Urn... they do have a point." said Valerie. 
Hiccup looked at her. He restrained himself from sighing. "Alright 
then. Toothless and I will judge on who wins." he said as he jumped 
off of him. He held out his hand for Valerie who took it and jumped 
off as well. 

Toothless settled himself down and Hiccup leaned against him. "Hey 
Valerie, the Monstrous Nightmare experience is awaiting- OW ! " Astrid 
had thrown a good sized rock at Snotlout. She had good aim. "Or. The 
Nadder experience." he grumbled. Valerie smiled. Hiccup found himself 



staring again. "Well, actually. I've already been on the Nadder. I 
think I will give the Nightmare a shot." she said. Snotlout and 
Astrid looked at her in surprise. "Wha?" said Snotlout. He'd never 
gotten a good response before. This was new. Hiccup's eyes went wide. 
Was she serious? She was going with Snotlout? Of all people? Wait. 

Why did he care that much about who she went with? It was her 
decision. But still... there was an odd feeling inside of Hiccup. He 
couldn't shake it off. 

Valerie walked over to the Nightmare calmly. She held out her hand 
and Hookfang instantly pressed his nose against it. Snotlout held out 
a hand for her and she took it. A twinge of ... something swelled up in 
Hiccup's stomach. He didn't let it show on his face though. His face 
remained expressionless. Why did he care? It was just Snotlout. As 
Valerie hopped on, she wrapped her arms around Snotlout like she did 
with Hiccup. Hiccup, absentmindedly , crossed his arms. He felt 
Toothless look at him, but he ignored it. For the time being. He 
didn't even notice Rufftnut glance over and snicker at him. She then 
leanded towards Tuffnut who leaned in to listen. "I think Hiccup just 
wants Valerie to hug him again." the two stifled their 
snickers . 

Quietly, Hiccup took a deep breath. Once he saw that Valerie was 
ready, he started the race. "Okay. All around the island, and back. 
Get ready! Set-" Tuffnut interrupted him. 

"Wait, do we go on go? Or three?" he asked. Hiccup sighed. Everyone 
else did too. "Go!" Hiccup shouted. For some reason he just wanted to 
get this race over with. "You heard him, go!" shouted Astrid. She 
took off. "Hey! That's cheating!" shouted Snotlout. As the others 
flew off. Hiccup could hear Valerie's laugh. 

As Hiccup watched, his face got incredibly hot. He rubbed the back of 
his arm on his forehead. "What was that about?" he wondered out loud. 
He leaned against Toothless. The dragon, upon hearing him, nudged 
him. "Huh? Oh. Toothless. Sorry. Just thinking out loud. I guess." he 
said. He didn't even know he had said it out loud. For the first time 
since the others left, he frowned. Toothless looked at his friend. He 
didn't look so well. Plus, he obviously _still_ didn't figure it out. 
Not even after what had just happened. What's a dragon gotta do? Get 
them alone togeth- hey. That could work. But again. Toothless was a 
dragon. What came with that, was the inability to speak to humans in 
their language. Ugh. Language barriers. That night he'd have to 
formulate a plan for those two. Basically everyone in the town, who ' d 
met Valerie that is, had figured it out. Well, except for Astrid. She 
either didn't know, or was ignoring it. 

Hiccup sat down on the ground, feeling defeated. He didn't know what 
the heck was wrong with him. He almost felt... sick. 

"T-Toothless . . . I-I don't know what's wrong with me. Lately..." Hiccup 
sighed in defeat again. "Oh forget it. I don't even know how to 
explain it." he said. Toothless looked at him in concern. He really 
was clueless wasn't he? Oh well. Operation Matchmaker it is then. 
Toothless layed his head down on his paws as he thought out the 
plan . 

So. He didn't have that long before it was the so called 'Snoggletog' 
winter holiday they celebrated. He'd say about . . . a two weeks? At 
least? That would give Toothless plenty of time. Snowfall would be in 
about three days max. So, until Snoggletog, Toothless had to find 



ways to get Hiccup to realise what was happening to him. Hiccup's 
sudden movements made him jump a little. He was really deep in 
thought til then. "Deep in thought huh?" said Hiccup. "I wonder what 
you think about." he reached into the bag he brought with him and 
pulled out a cod. Toothless cooed a thank you as he gave it to him. 
"Probably food most of the time." Hiccup chuckled. At least he 
laughed. That was something. The other's couldn't have him getting 
depressed just before Snoggletog couldn't they? That would just 
be. . .well. . .depressing. 

Suddenly a bright idea came to Toothless. Snoggletog. At that time it 
wasn't just the humans that celebrated something. Yes, yes, yes! That 
would be perfect! Sweet! Toothless wagged his tail in excitement. 
"Whoa, hungry were we? Well, lucky for you I brought two. Here ya 
go." said Hiccup. He pulled out the other fish and gave it to him. 
Toothless gobbled it down in no time. "Huh. I think I'm spoiling you. 
Oh well." said Hiccup. He sat back down and looked out on the 
horizon. This time he was the one in deep thought. Toothless only 
guess at what he was thinking about. Or uh, _who_ to be exact. He 
laughed on the inside. If only Hiccup knew. 

After a few minutes. Berk was actually a fairly sizeable island, the 
other trainees came back. Toothless nudged Hiccup to get him to snap 
out of his daze. "Huh? Oh, right. Okay." he got himself ready to see 
who the winner would be. It was almost a dead tie between Stormfly 
and Hookfang. But Hookfang actually beat her by just a few wing 
beats. "Wow. Snotlout, you won! But only by a few wing beats." Hiccup 
called cheerfully. He honestly figured that Stormfly would 
win . 

"Alright! We won!" shouted Snotlout. Astrid looked at Hiccup. "Sorry 
Astrid. You were second though. Hey I'm just as surprised as you 
are." he said. She shrugged. "Well. That was fun! I guess we should 
head back now. The sun's going down." she said. Snotlout, and the 
twins groaned. "Okay. _Mom._" said Tuffnut. Ruffnut turned to Astrid 
who handed her a rock. "I get to do it? Sweet!" she said 
excitedly . 

"OW! " 


The others couldn't help but laugh. Hiccup was surprised to see 
Valerie smile at it. So far form what he'd seen, she didn't like 
violence very much. She certainly was incredibly different. She was a 
breath of fresh air for Hiccup. Although, his stomach twinged again 
when he thought she wasn't getting off of Hookfang for the ride home. 
Again, he didn't know why he cared so much about who she rode with. 
But- he missed her. Yeah, he missed her. That's why he'd been feeling 

the way he had been. Suddenly, her movements snapped him out of his 

thoughts. She _was_ getting off of Hookfang. However, after hugging 
Snotlout which made Hiccup's stomach cringe. "Thanks for a great time 

Snotlout!" she said happily. Snotlout looked at her in surprise 

again. "Urn... oh, yeah. Sure." he said. He helped her down off of the 
dragon. Then he looked at Hiccup. "I don't know how she didn't 
suffocate you. She's definitely stronger than she looks... oh, uh, no 
offense." he said that last part quickly. She just smiled at his 
compliment. "So... last one there has to eat that gross potatoe 
porridge for dinner!" Snotlout said to the other four. They waved to 
the two on the ground and took off. Toothless looked up. All three of 
them were finally alone. 



Valerie then looked at Hiccup. One they made eye contact, she pulled 
him into a suffocating hug. But Hiccup didn't mind. Although that 
feeling came back again. He wished he knew what it meant. All of a 
sudden. Hiccup let out a sigh. Valerie pulled away and looked at him. 
"Hiccup? What is it?" she asked. Hiccup gazed at her. She was 
so ... innocent . "Huh? Oh that. I urn ... well ... I-I .. " he stammered. He 
took a deep breath. "I've missed you Valerie." he said. She smiled 
causing him to smile. "I've missed you too. How about tomorrow we 
spend the whole day together? Just you and me? For old times sake?" 
she said. Hiccup beamed. Toothless had never seen his rider so happy 
before. It just made him want to smile too. 

Toothless took this moment to his advantage. Part of step one. He 
nudged Hiccup into hugging Valerie. "W-whoa!" said Hiccup. 
"Toothless!" but, his annoyance instantly disappeared once Valerie 
wrapped her arms around him. She laughed as well, making him laugh. 
"Well. I see someone else likes that idea too." she laughed. As they 
parted, she reached down and petted Toothless. Then she stood up. 
"Okay. Let's go back before the food is gone." she said. Hiccup 
smiled and got on Toothless. She wrapped her arms around his waist. 
That familiar feeling instantly came back, but this time- Hiccup 
didn't mind. He smiled, and they took off towards the Great 
Hall . 

After dinner. Hiccup heard his father come home that night. He came 
down the stairs to see him sitting in a chair, with two ice blocks 
against his head. Hiccup brought him a drink, and he took a sip. "Wow 
a, two block headache. Yo know, dad, I think you might, be being, a 
wee bit, rough. On Gobber. It was his first day. Tomorrow will be way 
better." said Hiccup. 

"Oh it will be. For me, because it won't involve, Gobber." said 
Stoik. He took a gulp. "What are you mean?" asked Hiccup. Stoik set 
his mug down on the table. "He tried to fit a square peg in a round 
hole, and he sunk a ship, and named a baby girl Magnus! I'm not 
saying that she didn't look like a Magnus- but try telling that to 
her parents!" said Stoik. Hiccup scowled. "I can't believe you let 
him go!" he sighed. "Well, we've gotta help him!" 

"_We_ don't have to do anything. _You_ on the other hand. Are going 
to be very busy finding a job for Gobber." said Stoik. What? But that 
would cut into . . . couldn ' t Hiccup ever catch a break? As depressing as 
he thought the situation was, he knew he needed to help his 
friend . 

"You're bringing Gobber? Here?" asked Fishlegs the next day. They 
were at the Academy. "He's gonna be... great. Nobody know's dragons 
like old Gobber. He has spent a lifetime... ya know..." stammered 
Hiccup. "Studying. Them. If we can tap into that, we'll all be better 
dragon trainers." he finished. Suddenly he was thrown to the ground 
by the doors. He landed hard. "I'm back!" a happy voice that only 
belonged to Gobber hollered. "Did ya miss me?" The dragons stood on 
edge. Gobber had brought a few things with him. Valerie ran over to 
Hiccup and helped him up. He smiled then turned to Gobber. "First of 
all, welcome, and uh, second, uh, tiny question- why uh, did you 
bring your... you know..." said Hiccup. Oi . Why did this have to be 
his job? "Killing things? I thought maybe we could train them, by 
threatening to kill them." he pulled out a frightening axe. Valerie 
gasped in fear and covered her mouth as her eyes widened. Hiccup put 
his left arm around her, and held her hand with his right. He tried 



to comfort her. He tried to comfort her while Gobber was speaking. 
Astrid couldn't help but notice how cute that looked. "Aw, look at 
them." she whispered to Fishlegs. He just smiled. But that smile 
quickly turned to a frown when he turned his attention back to 
Gobber. "It's how my daddy taught me to swim!" with that, Gobber 
smashed down the weapon causing all dragons to jump in fear. 

"School's in session!" he hollered. The dragons then flew off in 
fear. Oh boy. 

They all watched their dragons fly off. "Eh. I didn't like school 
either." stated Gobber. Hiccup sighed. He looked at Valerie. He knew 
she was thinking the same thing. What the heck were they gonna do 
about Gobber? 

After a few hours, the other teens came back with their dragons. They 
were all sore and groaning. "What's wrong with you guys?" asked 
Hiccup. He stood up. He was just showing Valerie his drawings when 
they got there. "We've been riding our dragons for four hours! It 
took forever to chase them down after Gobber scared them away!" said 
Astrid. Hiccup sighed. "Yeah I'm sorry about that. I just don't know 
what to do with him." he said. 

Their attention turned to the twins. Ruffnut was kicking her brother 
in the backside. "Do you guys always have to fight?" Hiccup asked 
glancing at Valerie. Ruffnut kicked one more time. "It's okay. I 
asked her to do that. I was just trying to get the feeling back." 
said Tuffnut. Then Ruffnut bent over like he was. "You gonna return 
the favour? Or what?" she asked. They continued what they were 
doing . 

"Huh. I've flown for hours on Toothless and, I've never had a 
problem." said Hiccup. Astrid walked over. "That's because you have a 
saddle." she said. A saddle. Right! "Saddles!" shouted Hiccup. "Oh 
man! I've gotta find Gobber!" He was about to get on Toothless, but 
turned to Valerie. "Urn, do you uh, wanna come?" he asked awkwardly. 

He held out his hand. Valerie smiled and took it. "Of course silly." 
she said. Hiccup smiled largely and they were off. They just Astrid 
talking with Fishlegs and Snotlout. 

"You know, it's great that those two are catching up. They seem so 
close." she said while looking after them. Fishlegs and Snotlout 
looked at each other. 

"Saddles?" said Gobber. Hiccup had found him in the armoury. He and 
Valerie were trying to persuade him to make them. It didn't take 
much. "I love it! I've got so many ideas! But not like these, good 
ones." said Gobber. He threw Hiccup's drawings at him and walked to 
the drawing board. "I'm glad you're excited. But I still think there 
are some things in my designs you could use. I mean, you did teach me 
everything I know." said Hiccup as he picked up his 
drawings . 

"Exactly! That's why you should let Gobber do what Gobber does best. 
I've been making saddles since you were in diapers! In fact, I made 
your diapers!" said Gobber. Valerie giggled and Hiccup blushed out of 
embarrassment. "I-I-I-I know you know what your doing, but keep in 
mind. Every dragon is different. So you need to adjust 
the-" 


"Hiccup . 



"But-" 


"Hiccup . " 

"But I just think-" 

"Hiccup. I may have taught you everything you know. But I haven't 
taught you everything _I_ know." said Gobber. Shoot. He had a point. 
Hiccup gave up and he and Valerie left him to do his work. Once out 
side, they could hear him sing. "I've got my axe and I've got my 
mace, and I love my wife with the ugly face! I'm a Viking through and 
through!" then he hummed the rest. Thankfully. 

"You know he doesn't sing that song unless he's actually very happy." 
said Hiccup. Valerie took his hand. He gazed at her. "I think we did 
a good thing." he finished. He smiled, but then he frowned. "Hey urn, 
I-I'm sorry about today. B-but tomorrow it'll be just us! I swear!" 
he said. Valerie laughed. "Hiccup. It's okay. I'm glad we helped him 
out." she smiled. Hiccup couldn't help but feel incredibly happy. He 
suddenly got the urge to hug her for a long time and never let go. He 
didn't want to lose her again. Instead though, he decided to head 
back home . 

But, she hugged him anyways before splitting. Hiccup's face had never 
felt hotter. The sweet sent of apples returned to overpower him. He 
began to feel a bit dizzy, but it was sort of a... good feeling. After 
what seemed to be hours was only minutes, they parted. "Well. Good 
night Hiccup Haddock." Valerie said softly. She smiled, turned and 
left for the Hofferson's home. Hiccup smiled after her. Toothless 
wondered if his friend would need help balancing while walking 
home . 

"Alright. This is an exciting day for all of us. Gobber has been 
working hard to-" Hiccup was in such a good mood the next day that he 
wasn't even bothered when Gobber nudged him out of the way. "I think 
they'll like to hear from the artist himself! I've made a lot of 
saddles in my day! Horse, donkey, and now dragon! But these saddles 
are special. They're like my children. That is if ya strap your child 
to a flaming reptile and road it." Hiccup gave a funny look at 
Valerie who held back from giggling. "So without further ado-" Gobber 
then pulled away the sheet that covered the large 
saddles . 

"Uuuuhhh..." said Hiccup. The saddles were large, and looked heavy. 
One had large maces on the sides. "Wow. Gobber. This-this, certainly, 
_not_ what I had imagined ... ouch ... " Valerie had smack him before he 
said anything hurtful. For a girl who didn't like violence, well, 
Snotlout was right. She was stronger then she let on. "How could it 
be? I'm Gobber! Nobody knows what it's like to live in here." he 
clunked his hook hand against his hat. "Well. Urn. I-is that?" started 
Hiccup but he couldn't finish. 

"Yep! Flame thrower." said Gobber. He demonstrated his the noise made 
Hiccup and Valerie jump. "Didn't see that one coming did ya?" said 
Gobber. The two Vikings glanced at each other. "Uh, no. No. Not for 
dragons. They come with one built in. Actually." stated Hiccup. He 
glanced at Valerie. "I know. But can ya ever really have too much 
fire power?" said Gobber. Urn. Yes. Yes you could. They looked over at 
the twins and the Zippleback who apparently had catapult like things 



on the front of their saddles. They each shot a small bolder but they 
both hit the dragon's head's and they plopped down. "Ow." said 
Ruff nut . 

"Uh, catapults? For the twins? Urn, not such a good idea." said 
Hiccup. That was true. "You can do it girl," they turned to Fishlegs 
and Meatlug. She was struggling with the saddle that had the maces. 
"Think light." suggested Fishlegs. They then plopped down as well. 

"Aw come on. You can't tell me my saddle is heavier than Fishlegs." 
exclaimed Gobber. Valerie looked down as Hiccup glanced at her. "My 
mom says I'm just husky." Fishlegs said quietly. 

Snotlout couldn't even get his saddle on Hookfang. "Come on Hookfang. 
What's wrong with you?" said Snotlout. Hookfang glared at him and 
turned his head. "That's it! Someone's trading with me!" Snotlout 
said . 

"Yeah sure. I'll trade my perfect dragon, for an angry oven." said 
Tuff nut . 

Stormfly came back with Astrid from flying. "This saddle is actually 
pretty good." said Astrid. They looked up. "Wait til ya try the 
horn!" called Gobber. Horn? Uh oh. She tried it. The noise made 
Stormfly edgy and shoot out her sharp pegs from her tail. They pinned 
Snotlout to the wall. "Really? Again?" he said. 

"So anyway. I-I-I- I think we're really gonna need to make a few-" 
Gobber interrupted Hiccup. Was he ever going complete a sentence 
around adults? "Changes! I'm way ahead of you! Got so many ideas! 

It's getting crowded up here! Ha-ha-ha-ha!" said Gobber as he clanked 
his hat again. 01. Hiccup sighed inwardly and he and Valerie looked 
at each other. 

Later that evening. Hiccup and Valerie stayed behind to clean up. 
Toothless layed down and watched them calmly. Although he huffed when 
Hiccup told him to move out of the way. It was just them. Valerie 
tripped and almost dropped the broom she was holding. Hiccup caught 
her before she fell very far. Toothless perked up. Maybe... "My 
Odin!" oh, never mind. The two quickly pulled apart and turned to see 
Stoik come in. "This place looked better when we were killing dragons 
here!" he exclaimed. That actually was true. Oh the irony of it. 
"Yeah, we sort of got . . . Gobbered . " said Hiccup. He didn't know what 
else to say. 

"Well, you know Gobber, he means well. He just- doesn't always _do_ 
well. So? What are you gonna do about it?" asked Stoik. Hiccup looked 
down while sweeping. "I'm gonna clean up his messes, and redo his 
work." he said. Stoik sighed. "Look. Cobber's like family." he said. 
Hiccup dropped the broom and turned around. "Yeah I know he is! 

That's why I can't say anything to him!" he said. 

"No son! That's why you _have_ to." said Stoik. "It's not fair to you 
, and it's not fair to Gobber." 

"Why do I have to say something to him?" said Hiccup. "You didn't! 

You just past him off to me!" 

"That's what the chief does! He delegates! Look. I gave you this 
Academy because it's the best thing for Berk. Now you have to do 
what's best for the Academy. And I'm sorry son. But what's best is 



very rarely what's easy." said Stoik. Valerie ran up to them with 
Toothless as they began to walk out. She grabbed Hiccup's hand. He 
looked at her and smiled. "Now what about him?" asked Stoik. The two 
turned to see Snotlout still dangling on the wall. "Leave him. He's 
going for a record." said Hiccup. 

"Enough said." said Stoik. 

"Hey you never know bud, maybe Gobber actually looked at my plans, 
and is making the saddles better." said Hiccup. That night it was 
just him and Toothless. Valerie decided to get some sleep. That was 
fine with Hiccup. He wanted to uh, do what was best for her. A sudden 
explosion caught their attention. The shockwave blew out Hiccup's 
torch. "Or... not." he sighed. 

"Gobber?" he asked once they were at the doors. Gobber turned with a 
weapon at the ready. "Don't shoot!" he screamed. Gobber lowered it. 

"I would never shoot you Hiccup. Unless I absolutely have to." said 
Gobber. Hiccup laughed, but it was an awkward laugh because he didn't 
know if Gobber was kidding or not. "Yeah. Still. If you could, please 
put the cross bow down, I know, _I ' d_ feel better." he said. Gobber 
placed down. "You know, about the weapons. Maybe the catapults were a 
bit much for some of the dragons yesterday. So I've gone a different 
way. I've gotten rid of the two big ones-" 

"Gobber that's great!" 

"And replaced them with six little ones!" said Gobber. He held up- 
basically a spoon. Never in his life had Hiccup wished for someone to 
be at his side so badly. But, he wanted Valerie to have her rest. If 
this kept up he'd become the village softy. "Yeah. Urn. Gobber we need 
to talk. Uh, I-I think it- might be time, for you to... take a little 
break . " 

"Incase ya hadn't noticed, the only time a Viking takes a break is to 
die . " 

"Maybe uh, 'break' is, the wrong word. What I mean is... I'm not sure 
things are working out." Yep. Never in his life had he wished for a 
girl to be at his side. Gobber stopped for a second. "Well get back 
to me when you're sure." he said. What? "0-okay. I'm sure." Hiccup 
sighed. "Gobber ... I ' m gonna need to take you off, the saddle 
project..." he said quietly. This time Gobber stopped for a longer 
amount of time. "Are you getting rid of me Hiccup?" he asked. "Well, 

I see why you had me put down the cross bow." 

"It's just the saddles. We'll find something else for you!" tried 
Hiccup . 

"I don't need your pity." said Gobber. "I've lost an arm and a leg. I 
think I'll survive losing a job." 

"I'm really sorry Gobber." said Hiccup. He placed a hand on his 
shoulder, then turned, and left in silence. "Oh that was awful." said 
Hiccup once they were out of earshot. "I don't know what could be 
worse than that." but a loud angry dragon scream answered that 
thought . 


They saw flames shoot out of the Great Hall's roof and several 
Vikings run away screaming. "Okay. It looks like I'm about to find 



out." said Hiccup. Suddenly, Snotlout came running to them. He 
breathed heavily. "I never ... thought ... I ' d say this... but Hiccup!" 
Snotlout shook his cousin, "Heeeeeellp ! " he shouted and pointed to 
the Hall. 

Hookfang was out of control! He was randomly shooting fire and seemed 
to be in pain. "Everybody move away! The dragon's out of control! 

It's not safe here." said Stoik. The two teens plus Toothless ran up 
to him. "I don't know what happened! I was just rubbing his head. He 
usually loves that! But then suddenly he went crazy! My dragon hates 
me!" said Snotlout. 

The dragon rubbed the left side of his head on the ground. "They do 
say a dragon starts to take on the characterist ics of it's owner. I 
think that's what's happening here." said Fishlegs. Snotlout punched 
him. "Hey!" he said. 

"Yeah I rest my case!" Fishlegs wheezed. 

The dragon rubbed the same side of his head on the ground. "When was 
the last time he ate?" asked Hiccup. He looked at Snotlout. "Not for 
days." he said. Hiccup picked up a fish. "You hungry boy?" He held up 
the fish. Hookfang grabbed it and started munching. Then he spit it 
out. The fish landed in Stoik 's beard. "Uh, sorry dad." said 
Hiccup . 

"We've got to bring this dragon under control!" said Stoik. 

"Don't worry I can do this." said Hiccup. He walked cautiously up to 
the dragon. He placed his hand on his nose, then his other just under 
the dragon's chin. Then he freaked out. Again. The dragon lit himself 
on fire. "HICCUP!" screamed Valerie, she had woken up from the 
ruckus. "Get out of there!" Toothless darted after the scene. "Way 
ahead of you!" screamed Hiccup. 

Toothless got ready to attack. "Toothless! Stop!" called Hiccup. He 
ran up to his dragon and stopped him. "I've seen enough Hiccup. I'm 
sorry. We tried it your way." Hiccup sighed as Stoik went somewhere. 
Valerie came up to him. "Oh, Valerie. Oh urn, sorry about-" Valerie 
interrupted him. She took his hand. "Hiccup. I'm just glad everyone's 
okay." she smiled, then frowned. "Mostly everyone." she looked at 
Hookfang. Hiccup squeezed her hand. "Hey, don't worry. H-he'll be 
fine. My dad went...uh, somewhere. To uh, hopefully find a solution. 
Uh, I hope." he said. Where did his father go? But, somehow that 
didn't matter as much as cheering Valerie up. She managed a small 
smile . 

"Okay. Come on guys, hurry up think. What haven't we tried?" said 
Hiccup. Snotlout turned around looking anxious. "Snotlout, you have 
an idea?" asked Hiccup. Snotlout pointed. "Gobber." was all he said. 
They turned to see the man himself loaded with weapons. "Stand back. 

I came here to do what I do best." he said. Snotlout flinch. Valerie 
tried to calm him but it didn't have much effect. "H-he's gonna kill 
my dragon..." he said. 

"No! He's not!" said Hiccup. 

"Uh, yeah he is." said Tuffnut. 


"You don't use that stuff to butter toast." said Ruffnut. 



"Well, I mean we would. But _you _don't." said Tuffnut. 

"Dad! You can't be serious! Hookfang is Snotlout's dragon!" said 
Hiccup. He ran up to his father. "I'm sorry Hiccup. But sometimes you 
have to fall back on the old ways." said Gobber. Hiccup looked at 
him. "But he's a good dragon!" said Hiccup. 

"He's a good dragon!" cried Snotlout. Valerie placed an arm around 
his shoulders. "There's probably just something wrong with him." said 
Hiccup . 

"There's definitely something wrong with him!" said Snotlout. He was 
almost in tears. 

"We have to try to help him! We can't just get rid of him because 
he's having a bad day!" said Hiccup. 

"A bad day for a dragon can be a disaster for us." said Stoik. 

"That's not a risk I'm willing to take ... Gobber " 

Gobber walked out towards Hookfang. He threw chains that wrapped 
around his wings and ankles. He tried to flame up, but nothing. "Ha! 
You're all out of fire!" said Gobber. He went up to the dragon. With 
a sword. Hiccup ran up and stopped him. "I can't let you do this!" he 
said . 

"There's no choice." said Gobber. "It has to be done." 

Then Hookfang lit up again. The dragon roared in their faces showing 
his teeth. "Do you see that?" said Gobber. Hiccup blinked. "I do." he 
said. Gobber put away his sword. "Time to put this beast out of it's 
misery." he said. He walked closer to him. 

Astrid walked up behind Hiccup. "Hiccup! What are you doing?!" she 
said. Hiccup put up a hand to stop her. After a bit of struggling, 
Gobber was finally thrown off of Hookfang. Snotlout gasped. "You 
didn't kill him!" he said happily. 

"For a toothache? What kind of lunatic are you?" said Gobber. He held 
up the giant tooth with a hole in it. The dragon calmed down 
instantly and crawled up to Snotlout and began to play with him. 
"Thank you Gobber! A bad tooth, I can't believe I didn't think of 
that." said Hiccup. 

"That's because you're not Gobber! I've forgotten more about dragons 
than man will ever know. Well. Better go put the girls away." said 
Gobber . 

"Gobber! Not so fast." said Hiccup. He and Valerie looked at him 
curiously. "I've figured out your job! You can take care of the 
dragon's teeth!" he said. "Who better?" Valerie smiled. Gobber 
thought on it. "I'll take it!" he said. He then took his things back 
to the armoury. Hiccup suddenly found himself in a hug. "Wha- 
Valerie ! Uh . . . " he stammered. Gobber couldn't help but take one 
glance back at the scene. He was surprised to see how much colour 
appeared in Hiccup's face. Nor could he ignore the look he had in his 
eyes. He chuckled to himself. Then left for the armoury. 


"You did it!" said Valerie. Hiccup nervously laughed. "Well, I 



wouldn't say that I did it. But, I helped!" he said. Valerie laughed 
as they parted. "Right. Well. You impressed me today Hiccup." she 
said. He smiled. He didn't see that one coming. "Y-y-yeah?" he said. 
He was nervous again. But why? 

Near by. Toothless watched the scene with excitement. Come on Hiccup, 
you're smart, take the hint! Hiccup had this dreamlike state about 
him. Toothless kept wondering if he's figured it out yet. "Well. I 
should probably get back." said Valerie. Hiccup smiled. "Yeah, yeah. 
Now get some sleep! We have a big day tomorrow!" he said. He couldn't 
get any happier. He was going to finally help her find a 
dragon ! 

When the world around you changes, men find a way to change with it. 
And Gobber was one of those good men. In fact, he was one of the 
best . 

**A/N:** Hmm...what does out mischievous dragon have planned for 
Hiccup? Find out in four chapters. He-he. I know, evil right? To 
cheer things up, let's play a game! I'm thinking of a word that 
starts with 'R' . Hm. . . 

Now you see that box with the words 'type your review for this 
chapter here?' Do that. Uh... please. See? I'm being polite. _Please_ 
do it. Now. How about now? Okay... now. 

Now? 


4 . Animal House 
HTTYD: Animal House 
**A/N: ** 

On Berk the Vikings made peace with the dragons. They were finally 
living, and working together. It only took them three hundred years. 
There's one, slight problem... 

They forgot to tell the animals. 

" Yyyeaaaaahhh ! " screamed Hiccup. He just loved the rush of adrenalin 
when riding Toothless. Especially at top speed when flying down a 
snowy mountain. He's never been more happy! This day was finally the 
day when he and Valerie could spend it together! Just them. Well, and 
Toothless. But that was okay. He'd very soon came to love the feeling 
that emerged whenever he was around her. He still didn't really know 
what it was, but, he didn't dislike it. He was perfectly 
fine ! 

Valerie let out a yell of joy and Hiccup laughed along. He felt like 
nothing could ruin his happiness! Toothless was also happy. They flew 
up and down as they followed low to the ground. Toothless let out a 
roar of joy and happiness and shot a fire ball in front of them. 
"Really bud? Again?" asked Hiccup. He didn't want to fly through one 
again. Plus, he didn't want Valerie to fly through one. Toothless 
just made a cooing noise. Oh, Hiccup really couldn't stay mad for 
very long that morning. He was just too happy! 


The shot landed just ahead of them in the snow. As they flew over 



the shockwave rocked them just a bit. They laughed though. Valerie 
hugged Hiccup closer which brought more warmth to him. Nothing could 
possibly ruin this moment! Nothing! He sighed very much relaxed, and 
very aware that both Toothless and Valerie could hear him. Valerie 
giggled. Hiccup smiled. "Relaxed are we?" she said. Hiccup chuckled. 
"Oh yeah! I've never been so calm or happy in my life! I love 
spending time with you and Toothless, it's just so ea-" he stopped 
when he heard rumbling. It was coming from behind them. He and 
Valerie dared to look back. He hoped to never see that in his life, 
"-sy..." he finished. 

An avalanche! He looked forward and tried to steer them out of it's 
way. He couldn't budge the connector to the tail! "H-Hiccup . . . " said 
Valerie. She sounded scared. He never wanted to hear that again. He 
looked back. What he saw terrified him more than the avalanche. "His 
tail is frozen..." Valerie said. She said it so quietly that he 
almost didn't catch it. He felt fear rise up in him, but he knew he 
had to be strong. For Valerie. "I-it's okay. It's gonna be alright 
Valerie." he took a deep breath. "I'm gonna get that tail to work." 
he said seriously. "Switch spots with me." 

"What?!" said Valerie. Hiccup started to move before she could stop 
him. He turned around and was facing her. "Hiccup-" he stopped her. 
"I'm going to fix it. Hang on tight. I don't want anything happening 
to you." he put his right hand on her shoulder. Her wild red hair 
flowed away from her face. Hiccup fell into a daze for a moment. One 
sweet moment. Everything went still. Hiccup gazed at her. He took in 
everything about her. Her red fiery flowing curls, her hazel/green 
eyes, with purple specks. Unique. Just like her personality. Sweet, 
kind, caring ... gent le . Strong. He could never lose her. In that 
moment, she was the only thing that mattered to him. Strong 
and ... beaut iful . Beaut iful ... that was definitely an understatement. 
"W-wow..." he said under his breath. Although, he didn't actually 
notice. But he did notice her blush. He smiled. She looked cute when 
she did that . 

From below them. Toothless smiled. Finally understanding is he? It 
only took a few days of interruptions and an avalanche. Speaking of 
which- "H-Hiccup ... the tail." Valerie said calmly. He blinked a 
couple of times, then came out of his dazed state. "R-r-right, uh-" 
he cleared his throat from the dryness. He felt himself blushing. 
"0-okay. Y-you can do this. Ready Valerie?" he cleared his throat 
again. Ugh! It was so dry! 

"Yes." she said faintly. Hiccup took a deep breath. "Okay. Okay. Here 
it goes. Never let go. Promise me that." he said. She nodded. He 
carefully stepped onto Toothless' wing. "Be careful." she said. 

Hiccup looked at her. He nodded. He held on to her, and stepped 
around her. Hiccup bent down and crawled to the tail. "Come, 
on... come on..." he said quietly. This just had to work! It had 
to ! 

"Come- on!" he nearly shouted. He had to save Valerie! Oh, and uh. 
Toothless too. The avalanche was coming closer! "Hiccup! There's a 
trench ahead!" cried Valerie. That wasn't good. They could get 
buried! "Come on!" Hiccup yelled. Panic was starting to settle in. 
That wasn't good either. Soon they fell through the trench. Hiccup 
called out to Valerie as they fell. He didn't get an answer! 
Everything became dark and he thought he had past out . But soon he 
realised that he didn't. How? The impact of the hard, hard ice 



ground. He felt the ground rumble as the snow fell from above. He 
braced himself for that impact. It never came. 

"V-V-V- Val-er-ie . . . " it was so darn cold though. His whole body 
almost felt numb. That could have been from the impact. It was 
probably both. It was so dark. "V-Valerie? ! " he said more loudly. He 
had to know! "H-H-Hiccup . . . over here!" he heard her say! She was 
alright! Cold, but alright! She was also... right beside him? She was 
right there the whole time! He reached out and touched what felt like 
her shoulder. He then reached around her and braced her in half a 
hug. "Valerie..." he sighed with relief. "I-I'm sorry..." he said 
quietly. He could feel her trying to look at him. It was so dark 
though. "For what? We're alive. That's what matters." she paused for 
a moment. "Come here..." she said. She pulled him into a cozier hug. 
She was so warm. Yet so cold. 

"W-where ' s Toothless? Toothless?" he called. Suddenly Toothless shot 
a fireball upwards. "Toothless?" said Hiccup. He shot again. Then 
again. He kept shooting in the same spot. "I see daylight!" said 
Hiccup. The light crept in around them. Hiccup looked at Valerie now 
that he could see her. Even though her hair was now a huge mess, and 
her face was red from the cold, she still looked just as amazing as 
she had a few moments before. Valerie was looking around when she 
caught him staring. Hiccup felt himself blush and glanced away. "Hey. 
We're gonna get out of here. Toothless? Too ... Toothless . You 
protected us!" said Hiccup. He finally looked around. They were in a 
two second made snow cave. Thanks to Toothless. 

"Yeah he spread his wings so the snow wouldn't crush us." said 
Valerie. The two looked up at Toothless who smiled down at 
them . 

Toothless made the hole a bit bigger so he could fit through with two 
people on him. He carefully got down on all fours. The fireballs had 
melted the snow and once he was finished, it froze again. "Okay." 
said Hiccup. He and Valerie climbed aboard Toothless. Once they were 
ready, they were off! Safe and sound! Hiccup once again felt as happy 
as he did before. "Hey, you think we should tell the others?" he 
asked. Valerie laughed. Hiccup felt himself blush again. "Of course! 
This was an experience that the other dragon trainers should know 
about. What if it happens to them?" she said. Hiccup smiled. She was 
always thinking of others. She reminded him a lot of his 
mother . 

"Well. This wasn't exactly how I planned the day to start out." 
laughed Hiccup. Valerie laughed as well. "Oh? So how what _did_ you 
have planned?" she asked. The blush on Hiccup's face grew. "U-um. 
Well... not a whole lot. Just that we spend time together. You know, 
finally." he said. Valerie hugged him close. "Sounds perfect." she 
said. As they flew. Hiccup felt more relaxed, but he was excited to 
tell the others what had happened. 

"Guys! You have got to hear this!" said Hiccup. They were hanging out 
on a peak. "Yeah? What is it?" asked Astrid. 

"Well, we were flying with Toothless down a mountain, and an 
avalanche started-" began Valerie. They were interrupted by a noise 
from Toothless. He was by the fire and was wacking the ice away from 
his frozen tail. The other teens gasped. "His tail was frozen! How 
did you escape?" asked Fishlegs. 



"We'll get there. So, all three of us fell down this trench. Then- 
then, i-it was amazing! Toothless used his wings to stop the snow 
from crushing us!" said Hiccup. Fishlegs looked up in thought. "I've 
never heard of anything like that. Not even in the Book of Dragons!" 
he said excitedly. 

"I know! I was incredible. It was as if his protective instincts, 
just- kicked in." said Valerie. 

"And- if Toothless did it, who's to say that the other dragons won't! 
Who ' d believe it! The dragons that we've fought for years, came to 
our rescue!" said Hiccup. He gave a thankful look at Toothless who 
gave a 'your welcome' look back. "Yeah, if it weren't for them, we 
would have frozen to death." said Valerie. 

"You know what? You could have used your own bodies to keep each 
other warm." said Fishlegs. At that comment. Hiccup blushed so much, 
began to look like Hookfang. Valerie just giggled. "Hey Valerie, if 
you're still cold..." said Snotlout. He held out his arms. Astrid 
glanced at her and frowned. Then she bumped her elbow against a post 
which caused a huge pile of snow to fall on Snotlout. "Hey!" he 
said . 

"Hey Hiccup!" he turned around to see the twins walking up. "Your 
dad's looking for you." said Tuffnut. Ruffnut put her hands on her 
hips. "He looked angry." she said. For some reason, they looked 
happy. Hiccup sighed. He stood up and walked over to Toothless. "He's 
looked angry since the day I was born. But I'm, sure, there's, no 
connection." he said. He hopped on Toothless and took off. 

"There's a big storm coming." said Stoik. He, Hiccup, Toothless, and 
Gobber were at the Great Hall. "We might even be locked in! Our 
people won't be able to hunt or fish for months." said Stoik. 

"But it's way too early for a storm. We're in the middle of winter. 
_Devastating winter_ isn't due for another month." said Hiccup. He 
wasn't sure if he was joking or not. "Not according to Gothi . " said 
Stoik. Hiccup walked up to him. "But what am I suppose to do? I can't 
control the weather." he said. 

"No. But you can control dragons. If they don't stop scaring the 
animals, we wont have any provisions to live on." said Stoik. Their 
conversation was interrupted by the doors opening. Mulch and Bucket 
walked in. Stoik walked up to them. "Any luck?" he asked. He took the 
bucket from Mulch. "Not a drop. And this is after yanking on that 
poor yak for three hours." said Mulch. He'd clearly given up. As did 
Bucket. Stoik looked shocked, then all the adults looked at Hiccup. 

He looked taken aback, and glanced at Toothless. "But it's not like 
the dragons are _trying_ to be scary. They don't even eat farm 
animals. They eat fish." he said. 

"True. But they're huge, they breathe fire, and now that we've made 
peace with them, they're everywhere. The animals are terrified of 
them." said Gobber. 

"Here's where you jump in and say, 'I'll fix this'." said 
Stoik . 


"Okay. But, how long do I have before the storm hits?" asked 



Hiccup . 


"About a week." said Mulch. 

"No problem! More than enough time." said Hiccup. Suddenly Bucket 
whined and held his head. "Correction. Three days, six hours." said 
Mulch. Hiccup rubbed the back of his head. "Uh, okay, less time- 
might be more of a problem." he said. 

The next day, the dark clouds hovered above Berk. Hiccup talked to 
the other teens about the storm, and the animals. Soon, the had all 
the animals and their dragons in the arena. "Okay, big boy you can do 
it." Hiccup said to a yak. He was trying to help them see that the 
dragons weren't scary. He was trying to get the yak to walk towards 
the dragons. "Okay," grunted Hiccup, "you'll really like them once 
you get to know them." The yak wouldn't budge. "The dragons look 
scary, but they're just big scaly reptiles." said Astrid. 

"Just like Snotlout." said Tuffnut. 

Snotlout grabbed him by his collar and made a fist. Then he paused. 
"You're the guy right?" he asked. 

"No?" said Tuffnut in an unbelievable higher voice. Snotlout 
proceeded and punched him. 

Hookfang and Stormfly snapped at each other. The movement frightened 
the yak and the animals all gathered at the opposite wall. "Okay. 

What if we looked at this from an animals perspective?" said 
Fishlegs. He got down on all fours and started sniffing like an 
animal. Hiccup glanced at Valerie unsure. "Oh hello mister dragon. 

I'm just a little sheep here. Walking, doing sheep things- baaaaaah ! 
Baaaaaah ! " he then looked at the others. "You know? He doesn't really 
seem so bi- aaaaah ! " screamed Fishlegs. Hookfang had roared at him. 
Fishlegs crawled all the way to Meatlug. "Sorry, but I'm siding with 
the sheep on this one." he shakily said. 

"But I've learned that once you have a positive experience with 
you're afraid of, it isn't so scary anymore. Okay! There you go boys, 
over here." said Hiccup. He guided the sheep to the dragons. "And 
that's what we'll have to do with these sheep. We gotta prove to them 
that they have nothing ... to ... " he turned around to see Hookfang blow 
flames at the sheep. Only one set on fire and it ran to Valerie. 
Hiccup also ran over to put out the flames. "Aarrrg! At this rate 
we'll never get any milk or eggs!" he sighed. 

The next day, the sky was darker. "Aagh. Just as I feared." said 
Stoik. He ad Gobber were near the building where they stored food. 

"We haven't had time to stock the food storehouse." The two began to 
board up the doors. "If this storm is as bad as we think it is, we're 
never gonna survive." 

"Not with this inventory." said Gobber. 

"We're going to need everything we can get from those chickens and 
yaks." said Stoik. 

"I'm not really comfortable putting my fate in the hands of a 
brainless bird, and a big wolly beast that sleeps in it's own dung!" 
stated Gobber. 



"Well luckily our fate isn't in their hands. It's in my sons." said 
Stoik . 

Meanwhile, back at the Academy, the animals were rampaging in fear. 
Hiccup nearly got ran over by them a few times. "Another way for the 
animals to overcome fear, is to show them that dragons are afraid of 
things too." said Hiccup. 

"Remember Magnus the Merciless? He was scary guy." said Astrid. 
Fishlegs trembled. "I was afraid of him, until I learned that _he_, 
is afraid of the dark." Astrid finished. 

"So during the day. Merciless." said Tuffnut. 

"And during the night ... Tuff nut . " said Ruffnut. He punched her. "Hey! 
That's a real problem!" he said. 

"I'm just saying, knowing he was afraid of something, made him less 
scary to me." said Astrid. 

"Yes." said Hiccup. He picked up a couple of eels. "So, let's show 
the yaks, that dragons, are afraid of things too." He held up an eel 
to the dragons. They freaked. The yaks looked a bit shocked. "I think 
it's working!" said Valerie. He looked over at her and 
smiled . 

Suddenly the eel in his right hand slipped out and slithered towards 
the dragons. Hookfang freaked out more, and turned. His tail 
accidentally whipped a sheep against a wall. 

Hiccup groaned. Valerie walked up to him. "Don't worry." she said. 
Hiccup looked at her. "Worry? I-I-I'm not worried! Do I look 
worried?" he stammered. Suddenly her eyes caught his attention. He 
found himself calming down just a little. Astrid dealt with Hookfang. 
"Calm down! Get back over here!" she said. Hiccup picked up a couple 
of scared chickens. "You know what I'm learning from this?" he 
glanced down at the two he was holding. "Chickens are really 
well ... chicken . " he said. He put them down gently. 

"What if we showed them how much they have in _common_ with the 
dragons?" suggested Fishlegs. Hiccup and Astrid looked at him. 
"Everybody out! The storm is here!" said a voice suddenly behind 
them. They turned to see Gobber. He started getting the animals out 
of the Academy. "Uh, uh, wait! We haven't made any progress with the 
animals!" said Hiccup. 

"Your father wants everyone in the Great Hall!" shouted 
Gobber . 

"Take the others, I need to stay and work with the animals. They're 
still afraid." said Hiccup. He walked up to Gobber. "Ya can't get 
eggs from a frozen chicken! We've got to get the animals in the 
barn ! " he said . 

Once back in the village, they saw a lot of problems. "Well, so much 
for the barn." said Gobber. The barn was frozen shut. "There's no 
other place to hold them!" shouted Mulch. The storm had already 
gotten worse. "The Great Hall!" shouted Hiccup. Mulch looked at him. 
"So, we're gonna have the dragons and the animals under the same 



roof?" he asked. "We know that won't work." 


"We have no choice! Let's go." said Hiccup. They started moving. 
Suddenly a lightening bolt struck a tree causing it to fall. The tree 
made Stormfly jump back and she accidentally whipped her tail at 
Hookfang. He freaked out and sent the animals running. The teens 
tried to stop them, only to get trampled. "And where are you going?" 
asked Gobber. Hiccup was about to mount onto Toothless. "I'm going 
after them!" he said. 

"Forget it Hiccup! You'll never get them rounded up in this storm!" 
said Gobber. Upon hearing that, Valerie ran up to Hiccup. "With 
Toothless I can. I have to try! If I don't, we starve to death." he 
said. He mounted onto Toothless. Before he could stop her, Valerie 
also mounted. "What are you doing? Go with the others, you'll be 
safe." said Hiccup. Valerie gave him a stern look. Hiccup stared at 
her for a moment. Then sighed. "T-t-there's no stopping you. Is 
there?" he said. She smirked. He sighed again. "No your father would 
kill me if I let you out here Hiccup!" said Gobber. Hiccup got ready 
with Toothless. "I'm sorry Gobber." he said. They then flew 
of f . 

Hiccup squinted his eyes. It was so cold they could start watering at 
any moment. Flying in to the wind didn't help at all. Toothless shot 
a fireball into the air and lit up the area. It was also dark. That 
made the vision even worse. Hiccup then realised that the others had 
followed them. "You find as many as you can!" he shouted. He didn't 
even know if they could hear him. "We'll heard them back to the Great 
Hall ! " 

"Can we swing by my house? I'd like to get my heavy coat!" shouted 
Fishlegs. Good they could hear him. "Check this out!" shouted 
Tuffnut. He slapped himself. "I'm so cold I can't feel my face!" Then 
Ruffnut took a swing. "Didn't feel it!" said Tuffnut. 

"That takes all the fun out of it!" scowled Ruffnut. 

Valerie leaned in to talk to Hiccup. Her voice was so quiet that they 
might not be able to hear her. "Hiccup! I see them!" she said. Hiccup 
glanced at her, then squinted ahead. "Where?" he asked. She pointed. 
"There they are! Come on!" shouted Hiccup. 

Snotlout tried to round up the chickens, only he nearly hit a 
tree... and he _did_ hit Fishlegs. While Fishlegs tried to round up 
the sheep, at first it was working. Then Meatlug flew too low and 
they got stuck underneath a huge fallen tree. 

Astrid gathered up the sheep and had Stormfly fire her sharp pegs 
around them as a fence. Then, Hookfang came roaring in and knocked 
down a bit of the fence. Releasing the sheep. "Snotlout! What are you 
doing!" screamed Astrid. Hookfang looked as though he was out of 
control. "You're all over the place!" 

"You try chasing down chickens with a dragon that doesn't listen to 
you!" screamed Snotlout. 

Then Astrid spotted some sheep that ran off from the heard. "Hiccup! 
Stray sheep!" she screamed. The weather was so bad! They could barely 
hear each other up there! Hiccup and Valerie flew towards the sheep 
entering a danger zone. Suddenly the little baby sheep slid off the 



side and down the hill! Towards the cliff! "Uh oh. Hiccup!" said 
Valerie. Hiccup gasped. "Uh, I see it. Toothless! Ah! Fly away 
sheep!" he shouted. Toothless saw the young sheep slide off of the 
cliff! He dove down as fast as he could. He managed to catch the 
sheep gently. Then they put the sheep in a safer place. "Good job 
Toothless!" said Hiccup. 

The two adult sheep walked up to their young one and looked up at 
them. "Hiccup! This storm is getting worse, I can't see anything!" 
shouted Astrid. 

"Okay bud, give us some light!" said Hiccup. Toothless shot in to the 
distance. "Stray yaks! Twelve o'clock!" shouted Hiccup. 

"I see them! And they are huge!" shouted Tuff nut. The twins went down 
and picked them up. "I got the yaks!" he called. 

"Put me down!" shouted a voice from below. That voice was very 
familiar. They looked down to see Stoik dangling from the 
Zippleback's claws. They dropped the two men near a yak. "Do I look 
like a yak to you?" shouted Gobber. 

Toothless landed near them. Hiccup and Valerie got off and walked up 
to them. "You shouldn't be out here Hiccup!" said Stoik. Hiccup 
glanced down. "Dad...I-I'm sorry I let you down." he said 
quietly . 

"It's not your fault son. I'm taking you back." Stoik said calmly. 
Hiccup still felt like he'd failed though. Valerie noticed this, and 
grabbed his hand. Hiccup looked at her. It was a strange feeling to 
feel warm when you're in the middle of a blizzard. 

"Which way?" asked Gobber. 

"Follow our tracks." said Stoik. They looked around. Snow was 
everywhere. They couldn't see a thing! "So much for that idea." said 
Gobber . 

"Sir? What do we do now?" asked Fishlegs. They all began to shiver 
violently. Hiccup put his arm around Valerie and tried to warm her 
up. They then looked at Stoik. "Everyone. Come together." he said. 
They all huddled up in a small circle. 

Outside the circle. Toothless watched them. He realised that this was 
the same situation that Hiccup and Valerie were in that morning. If 
they didn't have cover, they wouldn't survive the cold! Toothless 
shot up from laying down at that thought. He called for the other 
dragon's help. Together they slowly made their way over to the 
circle. They spread their wings and blocked out some of the wind. 
"What are they doing?" asked Stoik. 

"They're protecting us." said Hiccup. He and Valerie looked at each 
other. "It's their natural instinct." she said. Hiccup smiled. 

Then Toothless shot a fireball into the middle of the circle at the 
ground. Then all of the other dragons took one shot. After that, it 
lit up and warmed the circle. 


"Oh. And urn... we'll find you a dragon soon. I promise." Hiccup said 
to Valerie. They smiled at each other. 



Toothless smiled down at the Hiccup and Valerie. Hiccup hadn't 
removed his arm from Valerie's shoulders. _Aw_! That's so- wait. 
Suddenly an animal sound caught his attention. He looked over his 
shoulder. The sheep! They were there! He bounded over to them. The 
two adults ran off scared, but the little one stayed. Toothless stood 
beside it and looked at it. It stared back. Toothless nudged it 
forwards toward the circle. The little sheep looked at him, then at 
the circle. Slowly, it made it's way over to it. It then called for 
it's parents to come. 

Slowly, they made their way over. Along with the yaks and chickens. 
"Your dragons are really something son." said Stoik. Hiccup smiled up 
at him. His attention was soon turned to Valerie when she shivered. 

He pulled her closer to him and smiled. "Yeah. They are." he said. 

She smiled which made him smile. He wasn't quite clear on what that 
feeling actually was. But, he knew one thing for sure. He didn't want 
to lose it. Ever. 

Toothless smiled and shot a fireball upwards. 

Sooner than they thought, the storm had ended. They all gazed around 
them. The scenery was pretty. They began to head back. They arrived 
at the Great Hall safe and sound. As well as the animals and 
dragons . 

"Ha ha! They're back! And they're alright!" said Mulch. The animals 
scurried into the building. "And- the animals are alright too!" said 
Bucket. Soon, everyone was inside nice and warm. "Uh oh, here come 
the dragons!" said Mulch. The two Vikings got ready for the chaos. 
Hookfang roared, and settled down to reveal sheep family on his back. 
They hopped off. 

"Hey! Everyone!" shouted Astrid. They all turned and looked. They saw 
Stoik, Hiccup and Valerie walk in with the chickens. "The chickens 
are laying eggs again!" shouted Hiccup. The crowd cheered! 

The Vikings made their peace with the dragons when they saw that they 
could trust them. Turned out that they actually had instincts to 
protect them! All of them. Life on Berk, just got a little 
warmer . 

**A/N:** Chapter three! Yeah! Urn, okay, you're probably annoyed with 
me. Yes, Hiccup didn't really quite figure it out yet. But don't 
worry my dear readers! Things will happen. Eventually. Ha-ha. Oh! And 
I had to rewrite the episode just a little bit. You know how in the 
original, after Eishlegs suggests that they find what they have in 
common, there's the egg thing? I had to cut that out because of the 
'Gift of the Night Eury ' thing. I'm making that apart of the series, 
so they haven't discovered the egg thing yet. Just so you know! 
**REVIEW PLEASE** 

Too much fluffiness? Not enough fluffiness? What do you think of 
Valerie? 

Now you see that box with the words 'type your review for this 
chapter here?' Do that. Uh... please. See? I'm being polite. _Please_ 
do it. Now. How about now? Okay... now. 


Now? 



5. The Terrible Twos 


HTTYD: The Terrible Twos 

**A/N:** Chapter Four! Yay! Thanks guys for the lovely reviews! Makes 
me want to write more! :D 

"Follow me!" said Hiccup. The teens were out riding as usual. It was 
a beautiful day in Berk. For a winter day that is. "Low level evasive 
manoeuvres! Come on bud!" said Hiccup. 

When you're riding a dragon, communicat ion, is key. You almost have 
to read each other's minds. Or else... 

Hookfang veered to the left. "Hey! What are you doing?! Aaaaahh ! " 
screamed Snotlout. Hookfang went lower than some branches ... but not 
low enough. "Ow! Are you trying to kill me?!" shouted Snotlout. 
Hookfang just roared at him. "We gotta go back! I think we missed a 
branch." Snotlout said. Hookfang flew where he wanted. That much was 
obvious. Soon Hookfang flew upwards leaving Snotlout with branches on 
him. "Got it." he sighed. 

And you have to have an open mind, because sometimes, your dragon 
knows better than you. Astrid and Stormfly came across some broken 
trees in their path. "Stormfly up!" said Astrid. Stormfly went down, 
but that sent Astrid upwards. She screamed until she landed on 
Stormfly on the other side. "You were right Stormfly. It was down." 
she said. "Phew. I almost died." 

"_Almost_ died?" said Snotlout. He was flying beside Astrid. "I 
_would have_ died! Bleh..." he said. He took a twig out of his nose. 
"That's a good look for you." said Astrid. He looked at her, then put 
the twig back. 

"Hey. Has anyone seen Fishlegs?" asked Hiccup. 

"I saw him yesterday. Does that count?" asked Ruffnut. Hiccup sighed. 
"I'm sure he's somewhere Hiccup." said Valerie from behind 
him . 

After the training. Hiccup went to look for Fishlegs. He saw the 
Gronkle stuck in a tree... as well as Fishlegs. "Whoa, there you are 
Fishlegs." said Hiccup. He landed Toothless. "Are you... okay?" asked 
Hiccup . 

"I'm fine! Just hanging out... Not like I- _crashed_ or anything." he 
paused. "Okay. I crashed, there I said it." Hiccup tried to get him 
down but uh . . . "Oops..." he sighed. 

"And there goes my dignity." sighed Fishlegs. 

Hiccup pulled on his boots but fell back since he wasn't budging. 
"Yeah, you're pretty stuck. I think I know how to get you down. But, 
you have to stay perfectly still." said Hiccup. 

"Why?" asked Fishlegs. "What are you gonna do?" 

"Careful bud . . . He ' s . . . not wearing any pants." said Hiccup. 



"Huh? Wait a second! What does my lack of pants have to-" 

Toothless shot a flame at the tree just below Fishlegs. He shot 
upwards and Toothless ran to catch him. "Thank you." he said quietly. 
He turned to Hiccup. "I- believe those are mine..." Hiccup threw him 
his pants. 

"Now. What are we gonna do about Meat-" started Hiccup. Meatlug fell 
from the trees onto the ground with a crash. "Lug..." he 
finished . 

Fishlegs walked over to the dragon. "Can you not tell the other's 
that Meatlug broke the trees?" he whispered the next part, "She's 
sensitive about her weight." 

"How did this even happen?" asked Hiccup. 

"Hey. I just realised something." said Fishlegs. 

"What?" asked Hiccup. He hoped it was about his question and not off 
topic. "Valerie's not here. She usually flies with you. Urn, I thought 
she was here. That was part of the reason I thought I lost my 
dignity- earlier. I mean. I still lost it. But... well." said 
Fishlegs. At the thought of her. Hiccup blushed. "Huh? Oh. She just 
wanted to take a break." he rubbed his left arm, "You know. From 
flying." he finished. Fishlegs gave him a look. Hiccup felt awkward 
for some reason, so he changed the subject. "Anyways-" he said 
quickly, "back to my question. What happened?" 

"I don't know. I was just flying along, taking notes on the Flora and 
Fauna- typical guy stuff- then something weird jumped out of the 
bushes! It was like some kind of, like- like a flaming squirrel!" 
said Fishlegs. Hiccup and Toothless gave him a look. "Really? A 
flaming squirrel." said Hiccup. 

"Or chipmunk." said Fishlegs. Hiccup just looked at him. "Or some 
other flammable rodent. I don't know Hiccup! It scared us." said 
Fishlegs. He hopped on Meatlug. "Isn't that enough for you?" The two 
of them then flew off. 

Hiccup turned to Toothless and laughed. "Did you hear that? A flaming 
squirrel." he said. He hopped on Toothless and they were about to 
take off. "Everyone knows there's no such thing as a-" suddenly just 
before they took off, something- well, on fire shot out in front of 
them! "FLAMING SQUIRREL!" Hiccup shouted in surprise. He fell off of 
Toothless onto his back, but quickly flipped over. "Whoa!" he 
exclaimed . 

"Wha...you saw that right?" Hiccup asked Toothless. He cooed in 
response. That thing was weird alright. He peered over the log that 
the thing had burnt slightly. In a small stone cave, he saw- a 
dragon? It was small. Hiccup crept forward so he didn't scare it. He 
bent down slowly. It wasn't a dragon he'd seen before. "Hey little 
guy. Who are you?" he asked it. The dragon hissed and hid in the 
cave. "Whoaaa! Settle down big fella!" said Hiccup. "I've never seen 
anything like him." Toothless came over to take a look. 

He observed and sniffed, and didn't like what he saw. He stepped back 
and glared at the small dragon. "You're not helping." said Hiccup. "I 



think we may have discovered a new species." 

Toothless walked behind Hiccup and pushed him away from the dragon. 
"Whoa, hey Toothless! What has gotten into you?" asked Hiccup. 
Toothless was defensive of strangers, but this was- strange. "Looks 
like he's hurt." Despite, Toothless' attitude. Hiccup walked back to 
the dragon. "Don't be afraid, I'm a friend." he said. He knelt down 
next to the dragon. "Here." said Hiccup. He reached into his vest and 
pulled something out. The dragon hissed. "It's okay. It's just a 
little dragon nip." he said. 

Before they got close. Toothless hissed at them. "Hey-" the small 
dragon climbed up on Hiccup for protection. "Play nice." he said to 
Toothless. "Aaargh!" screamed Hiccup. That hurt. "Little dragon! Big 
claws!" he stood up. "Come on, let's go. We'll fix you right up." 

They flew to meet the others at the Academy. 

"This is so exciting! It's a whole new species!" exclaimed 
Fishlegs . 

"Doesn't look like a flaming squirrel to me." stated Tuffnut. 

Fishlegs looked over his shoulder. "We have no idea what it's capable 
of!" he said. "There's no telling what it might do. 

Tuffnut bent down and came face to face with it. "Flame! Do it." he 
said. The dragon leapt onto him and bit his nose. "Aah! Get it off! 
Get it off! Get it off!" he shouted. He pulled the dragon off of him, 
the dragon looked at Ruffnut, then attacked her as well. "Hey, that 
is funny!" said Tuffnut. 

The dragon hopped off of Ruffnut. "Come on you guys, this is serious. 
We have to figure out what to do with him. He's hurt." said Hiccup as 
the dragon hopped in his arms. Tuffnut rubbed his nose. "_He ' s_ 
hurt?" he said. 

"He's just really scared. He'll settle down." said Hiccup. Fishlegs 
walked up to him. "Urn, new species? Remember? We actually _don't know 
_what he'll do." he said. Astrid sighed. "Well somebodies gotta take 
him home." she said. The others stepped back leaving only Hiccup. 
"Well big guy- here's your somebody." he said to the dragon. 

"No! No! No!" said Stoik that evening. His son had surprised him with 
a new family member. "He's not staying here. I've got a _one_ dragon 
limit!" he said. Toothless watched them with curiosity. Was he going 
to get rid of that pesky dragon? He didn't trust him. He seemed like 
a troublemaker. "Oh come on! He's not a very big dragon. Think of him 
more like- a flaming squirrel." said Hiccup. Toothless snorted, but 
no one heard. "Don't want one of those either." said Stoik. Toothless 
was beginning to have some hope after all. Stoik placed some logs in 
their fire pit in front of Toothless. "Toothless? What are ya waiting 
for?" said Stoik. Toothless cooed, and began to bring up a 
fireball . 

But _somebody_ beat him to it. They jumped back in surprise. 

Toothless stared at him. "Ah, looks like you got torched." said 
Stoik. Toothless glanced at him, but glared away as he 'hmphed'. Oh 
no. No way on Berk would Toothless get out torched! Not 
ever ! 


"That's his name by the way- Torch." 


said Stoik as he walked over to 



him. Hiccup looked at him. "S-so he can stay?" he asked. Toothless 
looked at them. Oh no. No way! He can't- 


Stoik laughed. "Well, we can't throw him out now, we just named him!" 
he said. Toothless glared again. This wasn't happening. This wasn't 
happening. Aaarrg! This was happening! 

Later that evening, it was dinner time. "Okay, the hundred for you," 
said Hiccup. He placed a barrel of fish in front of Toothless. "And 
the one for you." he said to Torch. He put it in the bowl. "There you 
go boys, your first dinner together." Toothless watched him go leave 
into the kitchen. He then licked his lips. Hm, dinner time! One of 
his favourite times of the day! He looked down. 

It was empty. 

He looked over at Torch. He was looking awfully happy. Arg ! That dumb 
dragon! _"Hey!"_ he roared at him. Torch scrambled away. _"Bully!"_ 
he said. 

"Whoa, Toothless," Toothless turned to see Hiccup pick up the barrel. 
"You were sure hungry tonight!" he said. Toothless turned to Torch. 
_"I don't like you ! "_ he said. Torch just laughed. 

This was going to get difficult. Wasn't it? 

"Okay Torch. This is where you're gonna sleep." said Hiccup. He 
gestured to a small stone platform next to Toothless' much larger 
one. Torch looked at his bed, then at Toothless'. Of course, he 
scampered over to Toothless' bed. Toothless hopped onto it next to 
him and glared. _'I'll get you . . . grrr ! '_ he thought. He moved in 
close, and bit on to his tail, without teeth. Though, he didn't know 
why he bothered. He flung the dragon off of his bed and turned back 
to see... him right back in the same spot. 

"Aaaw." said Hiccup. Ugh. Yeah right. The nuisance. "Look at that. 
He's made himself a home." Toothless just glared at the small dragon. 
"Toothless you don't mind, sharing your bed for the night, do ya?" It 
was then that he looked at Hiccup. Share. Share? Share! With that- 
_thing!_ _"Never in my life!"_ he shouted, although Hiccup couldn't 
understand him. Hopped up on top of a beam above the bed. Hiccup 
sighed and went to his own bed. 

"I hope he sleeps through the night, he barely ate." he 
said . 

Toothless looked at him, well, glared at him. _"He ate _my_ fish! I 
can't even eat that fast! You know that! Aarrrg!"_ he said. 

"And you- go to sleep." said Hiccup. Toothless 'hmphed' again. He had 
to find a way to get rid of this pest. He took one more look at 
Hiccup, who was now asleep. He glared. _'Good luck with your friend 
there. My plans are postponed. _' he looked at the little dragon on 
_his_ bed. He snorted . First, he had to make a new plan. For someone 
else . 

Soon though, he fell asleep. But it wasn't long before he was 
awakened by a noise from off in the distance. What was- Toothless 
looked down at Torch. He was sleeping peacefully. Toothless glanced 
at Hiccup to make sure he was in a deep sleep. He was. He dashed out 



the window in pursuit of what the heck that noise was. It sounded 
like a- dragon. A large dragon. He got himself on top of a small 
cliff and stared out in the direction of the noise. In the distance, 
he saw that some trees had been set on fire. He knew it! A dragon! 
That's the place where they found Torch! Ugh. Torch. 

The next day, the teens met at the Academy to learn more about Torch. 
Much to Toothless' pleasure. "Alright Torch. Let's figure out what 
you are." said Hiccup. He set Torch down on the table they'd brought. 
"Oh this is so exciting! Documenting a whole new species!" said 
Fishlegs. "Learning all about it!" 

"Wait. Learning?" said Tuffnut. Ruffnut crossed her arms. "No 
thanks!" she said. For once. Toothless agreed with them. "There's 
nothing in the Book of Dragons that looks anything like him." said 
Hiccup . 

"We even get to determine what's called! Whoa! That-that is a really 
big responsibility. I don't know if I'm ready for that!" said 
Fishlegs. Snotlout ran up beside him. "I am! I'm gonna name the snot 
out of it!" he said proudly. 

Valerie measured the wingspan of Torch. "Twenty inches for the 
wings." she said. 

"That's a big wingspan." said Hiccup. Snotlout ran up to them. 
"Bigwing! Bigspan- Bigwinspan!" he shouted. Oh boy. "May I have the 
honour, of administrating the claw test." Fishlegs said calmly. He 
held out a sheet of paper for Torch. "Look at these talons! They're 
razor like-" said he said. 

Snotlout ran in front of him. "Sharpclaw! Razorfeet ! 

Razorsharpclawtalonfeet ! " he shouted. Fishlegs sighed quietly. "Hold 
on. Is he serious?" asked Tuffnut. Fishlegs walked up to Hiccup. He 
was looking through the book for anything somewhat related to Torch. 
"You know what's next don't you?" he asked him. Hiccup looked at him. 
"No. Not really." he said. 

"Only the single most important test to determine the dragon's 
reaction to eels." said Fishlegs. The look on Hiccup's face told him 
to continue. "The Eel Reaction Test!" he finished. 

Fishlegs took out an eel from the barrel they brought. He held it up 
and all of their dragons scampered away. He held it up to Torch. He 
looked intrigued. He sniffed it, then... he ate it! 

"He ate it! He ate the eel!" exclaimed Fishlegs. 

"Cool. He's so different." said Valerie. Hiccup smiled. "Kinda like 
you." he said out loud. She gave him a look. He realised that he'd 
said it out loud and blushed."! uh- I-I-I mean... not that you're 
uh-ah!" he said. Snotlout had pushed both him and Fishlegs out of the 
way. "Eeleater! Come on, that's perfect!" he said. Hiccup sighed. 

"Urn, a-anyway. Eishlegs, has there _ever_ been a dragon who wasn't 
afraid of eels?" he asked him. 

"Never in recorded history!" he said dramatically. "We are in 
uncharted waters my friend." Hiccup looked at him, then petted Torch. 
"You hear that Torch? You're one of a kind." he said. Torch made 
noises in return. "Now we need to get it to fly." Eishlegs said 



thoughtfully . 


"Maybe if Torch saw Toothless fly." said Hiccup. "Toothless!" he 
called. Toothless was outside of the Academy on a near by cliff. 
"Let's take a ride bud!" said Hiccup. Toothless eyed them, and 
grumbled to himself, but didn't move. "Toothless!" shouted Hiccup. 
Snot lout laughed and walked up to Hookfang. "Hahahahaha. So much for 
the _dragon trainer_! We've got this!" he said. He jumped onto 
Hookfang. Torch made a kind of high pitched noise. "Watch and learn." 
said Snotlout. They took off. Fast. "Hooookf aaang ! Ah!" screamed 
Snotlout. They flew wildly and Snotlout screamed for most of it. They 
even flew, or fell, past Toothless, who glared out in the distance. 

He didn't even flinch when they went past. After a minute, they came 
back. Snotlout seemed out of breath from screaming. 

"Okay... your turn... but don't think you have to live up to that." he 
said. He got off of Hookfang and joined the others. Torch jumped down 
to the ground. They all gathered around. Torch started to walk 
awkwardly in circles. "What is he doing?" asked Ruffnut. 

"I think something's wrong." said Valerie. Torch squeaked. "Oh man! 

We broke him!" sighed Tuff nut. Hiccup stared at it. "Maybe he can't 
fly." he said. He grew a little worried at that thought. But 
then . . . 

Sparks came out of nowhere around it's mouth, and it flew faster. In 
a circle. The sparks became more intense, and soon, that's all you 
could see! Just a ball of sparks flying fast around the Academy! 

Torch stopped near the roof in the middle and spun down. Once he 
stopped, they all looked amazed. "You, " said Hiccup, Torch jumped in 
his arms, "are one incredible little dragon!" he finished. 

Near by. Toothless watched out of the corner of his eye. "Whoa. Look 
at that burn mark!" said Ruffnut. On the ground, there was a kind of 
spiral shaped burn mark. "Huh. And look at this burn mark." said 
Tuffnut. He held up his uh, smoking arm. "Did you see how it flew?! 

It spun like, like a typhoon!" said Fishlegs. 

"And he came back just like a boomerang!" said Astrid. 

"Hotspinner! Flamingcomebackerer ! " Snotlout said loudly. Fishlegs 
shook his head. "No. Typhoomarang . " he said dramatically. Snotlout 
gave him a look. "Typhoomarang? Nah I don't get it." he said. How 
many times did they have to say it? Oh boy. 

That night. Toothless perched himself on top of the Haddock's home. 

He wasn't taking any chances. He knew something was out there. Most 
likely ... searching for Torch. He just knew it. He growled stubbornly 
as he heard Hiccup's voice. 

"Okay Torch, hold still." he said. Torch screeched. "I'm trying to 
draw you." Torch bumped his head against a post and shook it off. 
"You're getting your own chapter." Toothless huffed. It wasn't that 
important. He then rolled his eyes at Hiccup's 'roar's with Torch. 
Really? Gee. _'I'm sure Valerie would be _soooooo_ impressed. '_ he 
thought. He had to deal with this little devil and fast. How could 
Hiccup trust creatures so easily? That wasn't one of Toothless' 
strong points. Amongst Hiccup and Torches roars. Toothless heard a 
much more threatening one. His ears shot up. Was that- he looked out 
towards the flaming trees. Yup. That was it alright. He was right! 



Man, he had to get Hiccup to check it out! 


Toothless bounded through the window and up to Hiccup. He came in so 
quickly that he startled Hiccup and he fell backwards from his chair. 
He also dropped the charcoal he was using to draw. "Toothless! Look 
what you did." he said. Humph. _"Ah you're the cluts. You've got to 
see this!"_ said Toothless. He sighed inwardly. He wished he could 
speak the human language. Just once! Ugh! _"But I... come on... you 
have to believe me ! "_ he said quietly. 

"And now I've got to get more charcoal . " sighed Hiccup. He made no 
indications to Toothless' sounds. "Toothless. You behave yourself 
while I'm gone." he said. He meant it. He meant it! Gah ! This was so 
frustrating ! 

Torch started to follow him. Toothless growled. _'Stay. Away. From 
me! '_ he thought. Torch crawled up to Hiccup to get him to stay. 

"It's okay big guy. Be right back." said Hiccup. Torch looked at 
Toothless once he was gone. _"Don't come near me you-"_ a huge roar 
interrupted Toothless. It was the dragon! Toothless ran to the 
window, and his tail accidentally smacked Torch. Torch screeched at 
him but he didn't hear. Then Torch bit Toothless' tail! _"0w! Oh no 
you didn't! roared Toothless. He glared at the little guy. _"It's 
on ! 

Torch ran around, and Toothless chased him. Toothless then got on to 
his bed, and Torch blew a small flame at him. The bottom of his bed 
started burning. 

Downstairs, Hiccup sniffed. Smoke? Oh no. He looked up to see fire 
coming from his room! "Toothless!" he yelled. Good thing his dad 
wasn't home yet. He saw his dragon on his bed and he when he moved he 
put out the flames. Torch jumped into Hiccup's arms. "What-what is 
going on here? Toothless, why did you do this? What is wrong with 
you?" he said. What?! Only for two seconds Toothless showed that 
those words hurt. Then he roared at him and ran out the window. 
"Toothless!" called Hiccup. What the heck was that about? 

"Wait ! " 


Not a chance . Toothless was going to find that dragon. 

"I-it's okay big guy. He's starting to worry me too." said Hiccup. He 
had to get advice. 

Toothless ran and ran. He didn't stop. He didn't stop until- he saw 
two other small dragons exactly like Torch! He knew it! He knew it! 
Man! When he got blamed for things he didn't do- 

A squeal caught his attention. What was that now? A huge wild boar 
ran out of the bushes and towards the little dragons. The boar ran 
until he came to... the mother. Toothless' eyes went wide. That mother 
was huge. Scary even. Oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no- he had to get out 
of there! In a hurry! 

The dragon blew huge flames while spinning in a circle as Torch did 
in the Academy. The boar was trapped. Toothless had to get away. 

The next morning. Hiccup and Valerie went to Gobber for advice about 
Toothless. "It's weird. It's like. Toothless is jealous. Which is 
great. So. My first girlfriend is a dragon." sighed Hiccup. Valerie 



smiled. "Huh. I would have thought your first girlfriend would be-" 
started Gobber. 

"Yeah?" said Hiccup. 

"Never mind. Another thing we have in common." said Gobber. Hiccup 
looked at him funny. He glanced at Valerie who shrugged. Hiccup 
looked down in thought. Then Torch came up to him and he started 
petting him. "Something must be going on under the surface." said 
Gobber. Hiccup looked at him. "Dragons are complex creatures Hiccup. 
They operate on many emotional levels. Me? I've only got the one." 
Hiccup thought on this. Dragons were complicated. 

Sometimes . 

Suddenly Toothless came out of no where and hissed at them. "Whoa, 
okay Toothless!" said Hiccup. Toothless hissed again, and stomped in 
a circle, then hissed again. "Y-you see? This is what I'm talking 
about." said Hiccup. 

Valerie put a hand on his shoulder. "Did... did you ever think that 
maybe... you trust too easily?" she asked him. Hiccup looked at her. 
Huh? "Trust... you mean. Toothless?" he asked. Valerie looked down for 
a moment. "No ... Hiccup . Not him." she said calmly. Hiccup stared at 
her. Torch? But- 

Toothless roared again. "Toothless settle down!" said Hiccup. Torch 
jumped from his arms and landed in front of Toothless. Toothless took 
this to his advantage. If not now, then when? He snatched Torch up in 
his mouth, and took off. He knew fully well that Hiccup and them 
would come after him. 

"Toothless! Uh, Gobber! Grab him!" shouted Hiccup. Gobber ran in 
front of Toothless. "You want to dance big boy? 'Cause I've got my 
dancing shoe on!" he said. Torch struggled to get free. His back shot 
sparks at Toothless and he soon was free! He flew off and away from 
the dragon. 

Gobber grabbed onto Toothless' tail, but all that did was get him 
dragged around. Finally Gobber got dropped off when he got rammed 
into some steps. He shook his head to clear the dizziness. Then 
something caught his eye... 

"My pan pipes!" he said happily. He grabbed it and stood up. "Now I 
can get the band back together!" 

Torch ran behind Hiccup and Toothless stopped in his tracks. 
"Toothless! Back. Down." Hiccup said. They both glared at each other. 
The situation was intense. Valerie wasn't sure what she should do. 

Try to calm Hiccup? Calm Toothless? Get Gobber to stop playing his 
pan pipes? 

"Not. Helping." Hiccup said quietly. Gobber stopped. "Sorry." he 
said . 

"I don't know what's gotten into you. But I don't like it." said 
Hiccup. Toothless glared, and stormed off. Gobber started playing 
again, but he caught Hiccup's eyes, and stopped. 

A few moments later. Hiccup and Valerie were on Toothless. He was 
headed somewhere that's for sure. How could the tell? He was angry. 



going fast, and he was in control. 


"Toothless! The cove, is this way!" shouted Hiccup. That's not where 
he wanted to go at all. "Where are you going?" This time Hiccup could 
feel Valerie suffocating him. "No! Ugh, we're going to the cove! 
You're-gah, you're scaring Valer-ie! Toothless!" Hiccup adjusted the 
tail and they headed back. 

The instant they landed in the cove. Hiccup and Valerie jumped off. 
"Okay. You've gotta stay here." said Hiccup. Toothless gave him a sad 
look. He looked at Valerie who seemed to understand him. "I never 
thought that bringing Torch home would lead to this. I've got to 
separate you two until I can figure this out." said Hiccup. The two 
began to walk away. Toothless ran in front of them. "Toothless. This 
is serious. You've got to stay here." said Hiccup. He tried to step 
aside, but Toothless blocked him. 

"Okay. A crazy out of control dragon blocking our way out." he said. 
Valerie gave him a look, but he pretended he didn't see it. He made a 
gesture to go one way, and Toothless followed. Then he tricked him, 
grabbed Valerie's hand and went the other. "Or not!" he said. He and 
Valerie carefully climbed up the rocks. Once safe knowing that 
Toothless couldn't get to them. Hiccup glanced back. He sighed, and 
they kept going. 

"Hiccup." said Valerie. Hiccup didn't look at her. "Hm." he said. 
Valerie sighed. "Hiccup. Look at me." she said seriously. She grabbed 
his hand and he stopped walking. "Look at me." she said again. Hiccup 
tensed up. He slowly turned around and looked at her. He didn't like 
what he saw in her eyes. Disappointment. "Hiccup. He was trying to 
show us something. Hiccup I know you see people as an open book, but 
once you have it open- you've got to read a few pages too. I know you 
can do that. But something's stopping you. The truth can hurt 
sometimes, but it's good to know." she said. She took his other hand 
and held both. He stared at her. 

"Hiccup?" she said. 

Hiccup looked at the ground. "I-I-I..." was all he could say. He knew 
she was right. She's always right. That's Valerie. She'd helped him 
out many times before. Why should he doubt her? He didn't. He heard 
her sigh. He looked up as she brought him in for a hug. "I'm glad 
you're here..." he said very quietly. He'd never spoken that quiet 
since he was five. He closed his eyes and tried to clear his 
head . 

Later that night. Hiccup layed awake in bed. He kept thinking about 
what Valerie had said. He looked at Toothless' bed at Torch. Torch. 

He seemed so innocent. That's what he wanted to believe. He wanted to 
see the good in dragons, and people. He sighed in defeat. She was 
right. He closed his eyes and tried to sleep. 

"You did the right thing with Toothless." Astrid said the next day. 
They were all at the Academy, minus Toothless. "He'll snap out of 
it." she said. He stayed quiet. He didn't get much sleep after all. 
"Yeah but what if he doesn't? Then you won't have a dragon to ride. 
And if you don't have a dragon to ride- then you can't be the leader 
of the Dragon Academy! Ha!" said Snotlout. 

"Then I take over." said Astrid. "Do ya really want that?" 



She looked to see the twins come in with Barf and Belch. "You guys 
won't _believe_ what we just saw!" said Tuffnut. 

"Excuse me? We're having a power struggle." said Snotlout. 

"We're not. Having- a power struggle." said Hiccup. 

"The whole forest. Ultimate destruction!" said Tuffnut. 

"It was beautiful!" said Ruffnut. Only she would find THAT beautiful. 
"The whole thing was torched!" Torched. Uh oh. "Torched..." said 
Hiccup. He glanced down at Torch, then at Valerie. Then looked back 
up. "Show me." he said. They flew off. Hiccup shared with Astrid as 
Valerie shared with Fishlegs. Once they landed, they saw a very 
familiar burn mark. Only ten times larger. 

"Like we said. Ultimate destruction." said Ruffnut. She was right. 
"We've seen that burn mark before." said Hiccup. 

"Not this big." said Astrid. 

"You know what this means..." said Fishlegs. "Big burn mark-" 

"Big Typhoomarang . " finished Hiccup. Why didn't he see it coming? 

This was what Toothless had been trying to show him! Then they saw 
it. Or rather, her. It was huge. "He looks really mad." said 
Tuffnut . 

"Uh, it's not a he . It ' s a she." said Hiccup. "That's Torch's 
mother . " 

"Torch is a baby!" exclaimed Astrid. 

"That's what Toothless was trying to tell me." said Hiccup. He gave 
Valerie an apologetic look. She smiled. "Whoever gets in between that 
mother, and this baby... is gonna get fried!" cried Fishlegs. He 
handed Torch to Tuffnut, who handed him to Ruffnut. She passed him on 
to Snotlout. "Just leave it, and let's get out of here!" he said. He 
passed him on to Hiccup. 

It had to be him. Of course it HAD to be him. The mother spotted her 
young. "Uh oh." said Hiccup. He set Torch down. "Go uh, go home to 
your mama." he said to him. "Run!" Torch's mother blew flames at 
them . 

"You guys go that way! I'll go this way and lead her back into the 
forest!" said Hiccup. He ran as fast as his legs could carry him. 
"Hiccup!" shouted Valerie. She tried to go after him, but Astrid 
stopped her. "Come on," she said. They climbed aboard Stormfly, and 
flew off. 

Hiccup glanced back at the mother. "Oh, please stop following me!" he 
said. Not to the mother, to Torch. Just his luck. He made it to the 
gorge ! 

"Toothless!" he screamed. He jumped. He landed safely on Toothless 
and they flew up. "Thanks bud! Oh gosh, I'm so sorry! I should have 
listened to you!" he said. 



"Toothless? Evasive manoeuvres." said Hiccup. They flew for a few 
moments. "Oh why won't she stop?" said Hiccup. Then Torch made 
himself known. "Torch?! What are you doing? You need to be with your 
mother ! " 

"Toothless we have to try something else. We'll use your size against 
her." said Hiccup. Toothless caught on. "Toothless up!" they flew up 
to the sky. "Now, dive!" they dove as fast as they could. With the 
mother right on their tail. 

Toothless flew fast into the forest safely. While the mother, crash 
landed due to her size. "I hope she's okay." said Hiccup. They landed 
beside her. Torch panicked and ran to her. He nudged her a bit. She 
opened her eyes and started to get up. Two more little ones hopped 
off of her back and joined their brother. 

"Good job bud. Everybody's back where they belong." said Hiccup. They 
watched as the three young ones climbed onto their mother's wing. 
Hiccup waved to Torch. "Goodbye Torch." he said. He was so tiny 
compared to his mother. They watched as the mother flew off. "Let's 
go home Toothless." said Hiccup. He was suddenly very tired. 

That night, Gobber and Valerie were at the Haddock's residence. 

Gobber was playing his pipes. "I wrote this, just for the occasion." 
he said. He started playing. "I should have known you were just 
trying to protect me. That's what you do." said Hiccup. "I guess I 
just have to learn to read the books as well as opening them." he 
looked at Valerie. She smiled at him. 

Communication between dragon and rider goes both ways. Not only must 
the dragon follow the riders lead, but the rider must listen to the 
dragon as well. Sometimes what the dragon is trying to say, is what 
you really need to hear. 

**A/N:** There it is guys! Wow. I can write a lot of stuff when I 
focus! I just have to... STAY focussed... anyways. Please, please, 
please ! 

I think you know what I'm pleasing about. 


6. New Arrivals 

**A/N:** okay. Alright. How long has it been? A week? Two? Three? A 
month?! ...More?... Urn... yeah... The reason for that? I made this one 
up! Yup ! You read right people! It's an added in episode! Yeah, when 
I write something it usually takes a while. Sorry about that. I tried 
to hurry myself up without rushing. Plus I got a job so that didn't 
give me as much time. Also, I've been out of town for a bit. Then 
there's uh, also the fact that I've started a few other things...! 
can't help it! My mind just won't stop on new ideas! Oh well. I'll 
post them once I have enough chapters done. 

(WARNING: other OC ' s introduced) that's the only hint I'm giving out 
about this "episode". Maybe a bit of fluff too. Or a lot. Meh, I 
guess it's up to you to decide on what's too much or too little. So- 
without further ado, chapter five! 


The next morning Toothless had woken up early and decided to view the 
sunrise. He didn't get to do that often so, now was his chance or 



weeks later. There was a magnificent orange, pink, and red in the 
sky. It was beautiful! Toothless laid himself down on the rooftop of 
the Haddock residence. His gaze at the sun went absentmindedly to the 
Hofferson house. Toothless vaguely wondered what Stormfly thought of 
sunsets or sunrises. Suddenly a distant shout caught his 
attention . 

He looked towards the sun again. There, on the horizon, was a ship. 
Toothless panicked for a second thinking it was Alvin and the 
Outcasts (an, well, an outcast group that were enemies of the 
Hooligans.) But soon he realised that this ship wasn't designed in 
the same way whatsoever. Plus, they had bright light blue sails, 
which meant they were a peaceful people. That was good. No violence 
this early in the morning. Also, the day that Alvin came in peace was 
the day that Toothless ate eels. The same went for the other dragons. 
Minus the Typhoomarang of course. Bleh, that thought brought up- 
_him_. Toothless shook his head to get the thought out. 

The second thing was the symbol on the sail. It was a sun, with a 
crescent moon around it. The sun was yellow, like the real thing, 
while the moon was a darker blue. Interesting. Toothless had never 
seen- wait. That symbol. He _had_ seen that before! But- where? 

It took him a few minutes to realise that he probably should wake up 
the Haddocks. Or at least. Hiccup. A new ship could mean anything. 

The sails said peace, but it could be a trick. It was best to be on 
guard no matter what . 

Toothless jumped a little bit and made loud enough scratching noises 
that would wake up his rider. He heard him grumble. "Alright! 

Alright. I'm coming." he heard Hiccup sigh. Toothless was pleased 
with himself. Hiccup would soon realise the importance of him waking 
up this early. Other than the fact that Toothless now wanted to 
fly . 

Hiccup sleepily got his head outside of the window and looked up at 
him. "Okay bud. What is it? You want to fly this early?" he asked. 
Toothless gestured his head towards the ships. Hiccup climbed up on 
top, looked in the direction, and gasped. "Oh man. Dad! Thanks bud! 
Good dragon!" said Hiccup. He quickly- but carefully- climbed back 
inside the house. "Dad? Oh come on dad, wake up!" Toothless looked 
down waiting for them to come out. It seemed that the chief did not 
want to be bothered this early. "Dad get up! There's a ship coming!" 
that seemed to get his attention. 

"A Ship? Are you sure Hiccup?" said Stoik. They were now headed 
towards the docks. Stoik looked upon the horizon. "Well all be. I 
don't believe it." he said with a chuckle. Hiccup looked at him. 

"What is it? Who are they?" he asked. 

"It's the Fire Tribe of the south! They're the ones we use to be at 
war with. The sails are of peace, so hopefully that means we've 
mellowed out over time. Oh- you said that Valerie was from that tribe 
right?" said Stoik. Hiccup looked at the ship. "Y-yeah..." he said. 

He looked down in thought. "Son?" said Stoik. 

"Well- I- it's just... what if they're here to take her home?" he 
asked quietly. 


From their right. Toothless made a noise in realisation. Valerie's 



tribe! Of course! Who else would it be really? "Son, I'm sure that we 
can work something out. Maybe they'll be able to stay for a while." 
Hiccup glanced up at him. Stoik couldn't tell if what he saw was 
hope, nervousness, fear, or excitement. Of course, knowing Hiccup, it 
could have been all of the above. That much he was sure of. Hiccup on 
the other hand, he was basically unsure of... well... 

"U-um...uh, If it's okay with you, I think I'll take Toothless for a 
morning flight before they get here." said Hiccup. He petted said 
dragon on the nose. He cooed in return. Stoik chuckled. "Alright. But 
be back within two hours. That's when they'll reach the docks." he 
said. Hiccup smiled. "Okay." he said. He hopped onto Toothless once 
he'd put the saddle on. "See ya dad!" he called as they flew off into 
the mountain range. 

After a few minutes of gliding across the sky. Toothless glanced up 
at his riders sigh. He was a little worried about him. He'd been 
quiet since they took off. 

Toothless cooed to get his attention. "Huh? Oh, sorry bud. Just uh- 
just daydreaming. I guess I'm a little tired." he then chuckled. 
"Maybe you shouldn't wake me up so early next time." he said. 
Toothless sighed inwardly. He supposed he couldn't blame him. 
Toothless daydreamed too once in a while. Just about the usual. Like, 
flying, fish, Stormfly, flying, fish- okay so it wasn't a lot. But 
what's a dragon to do with his spare time when he couldn't fly 
without a human? 

Sometimes he thought about operation Love Dragon. He had changed the 
name a while back considering that 'Love Dragon' was more original. 
The great winter holiday was getting closer, and he hadn't really 
gotten anywhere with his plans! Maybe he should enlist the other 
dragons for help. That could work. He figured that Stormfly would 
help. Meatlug would want to help too. He wasn't sure about Hookfang 
or Barf and Belch. He's known them for a while now and from what he's 
learned- they're not very up on the whole romance thing. Suddenly 
Toothless' attention was now focussed on flying. 

His rider was quiet, and Toothless was quiet- which meant that 
neither of them had been paying attention to where they were going. 
Where were they going? Oh nowhere really. They were flying straight 
towards the mountain! 

Toothless tried to slow down and turn. That jerked Hiccup into focus. 
"Whoa-whoa! Sorry! Uh-okay ah!" in a moment of last minute panic. 
Hiccup had accidentally steered them into the mountain. Toothless 
could hear a crushing noise. That wasn't good. He glanced back at his 
prosthetic tail. Yep. Just as he thought. The connection to Hiccup's 
stirrup, and the tail- was smashed. No connection. "Oh man! Not good. 
Okay. We'll just stay steady for as long as we can until we land." 
Hiccup paused. "Or crash..." he added. They were most likely going to 
do the second thing. Toothless was sure of it. Not once so far had 
they landed with grace once his tail had become unusable. 

They glided kind of faster over the treetops of Berk. Luckily, they 
were a little ways from the village so they wouldn't land on any of 
the houses and dragons. Oh. Or uh, people. 

They were now in amongst the many trees of the island, dodging them 
carefully. "We can do this. We can do this." Hiccup repeated. "Ah 



branch!" Suddenly a branch came out of nowhere. Toothless screeched 
in response, while Hiccup shouted. They hit it smack, dead on. It 
took them out instantly, and they began to free fall to the ground. 
They crashed through the tough branches. There was only one word to 
describe the landing. Pain. 

Toothless had landed on his back, while Hiccup was on his stomach 
beside him. They both groaned as they tried to move. "Okay..." sighed 
Hiccup. "Note to self. Always- _always_ concentrate while flying near 
mountains . " 

Toothless sighed. _'No duh.'_ he grunted. Although it sounded like a 
snort. He was glad that at least none of the other dragons were there 
to see their crash. He'd been known as a graceful dragon in the sky. 
Not one to daydream and crash. Toothless got up, and surprisingly 
brought Hiccup with him. Toothless looked at him. Hiccup had gotten 
tangled up in the saddle's belt. Again. The leather had gotten 
wrapped around his waist somehow. He tugged at the leather. Then 
sighed. "Well at least we won't have to sneak around at night this 
time." he said. That was true. But they'd have to explain how they 
got this way. Toothless sighed again. Hookfang would be teasing him 
til next winter. Or forever. He wasn't the only one who would do so 
either. Toothless would just have to live with it. He was glad that 
there were actually some dragons with the decency to be kind and 
concerned about the well being of others. 

"I guess we should head back before the clan gets to the docks. I'm 
not sure if _this_ would be a great first impression." laughed 
Hiccup . 

It took them about twenty minutes to reach the village. The ship 
still had about half an hour or so before it reached the island. That 
was good. They had time to get their problem solved. 

"Back so soo-uh. Hiccup-" Hiccup interrupted Stoik. 

"Yeah, uh, we crashed. We're fine though." he glanced at the leather. 
"For the most part. Is Gobber up yet?" 

Stoik laughed. "Yes, he's in the forge." 

"Great! Thanks." said Hiccup. The two of them headed towards the 
familiar shack. Gobber was helping a dragon with his teeth when they 
arrived. "Urn, Gobber, once you have a moment, could you uh-" Gobber 
glanced at Hiccup. They seemed fine. Wait. He did a double take. He 
started laughing along with the dragon he was attending too. Said 
dragon just so happened to be Hookfang. Much to Toothless' pleasure. 
Toothless sighed. "What'd ya do this time? How did that belt get 
tangled around ya?" said Gobber. He finished with Hookfang who stood 
a little ways back and kept laughing. "I'll never really know how 
this happened- but long story short- we crashed." said Hiccup. 
Hookfang would have said something, but he was too busy 
laughing . 

"_Don't push it . snorted Toothless. He was sitting stiffly while 
glaring at Hookfang who was trying to stifle his laughter. It wasn't 
happening. Hiccup just happened to notice their interaction. "Oh. 
Sorry bud. I guess you're not one known for crashing huh." he said. 
Hookfang snorted. _"Nope. I can't wait til the others find out. 
Haha."_ he laughed. Toothless scowled. This wasn't the best start to 



a day on Berk. It wasn't particularly a big island either. The 
chances of hiding until it wore off were minimal. 


"Hey Hiccup!" said a voice from the sky. They looked up to see Astrid 
and Stormfly fly down. "Oh hey Astrid." said Hiccup. Gobber had 
finished cutting a strip of leather. "Got it!" he said. But the 
leather just tightened around Hiccup. "Gah! G-Gobber!" he wheezed. He 
pulled at the leather. Gobber stared at it with a confused look. 
Hookfang was on the verge of laughing again. Toothless glared at him. 
"Huh. That wasn't suppose to happen. Ah well. Plan B it is then." 
Gobber had gone off to get something. Astrid and Stormfly landed 
gracefully beside them as Hiccup wheezed "Plan B?" 

"Crash?" asked Astrid. 

"Yes-" squeaked Hiccup. The leather was cutting off his circulation. 
Gobber soon came back- with an axe. "Wh-what are you-" squeaked 
Hiccup. For a second, all three dragons looked frightened. Mostly 
Toothless though he probably wouldn't admit it. "Uh, Gobber-" said 
Astrid . 

"Stay still. Both of ya." said Gobber. The axe swung down in between 
Hiccup and Toothless and splitting the leather. The cutting of the 
leather had loosened the strip that was around Hiccup. He gasped in 
air. "You know, there was a less scary way to do that!" he gasped. 
Gobber put down the axe as Hiccup removed the leather. He looked down 
at it in his hands. "Man. That took a while to make. Along with the 
connection rod." he sighed. 

"Well, if ya didn't have you're head in the clouds while flying, ya ' d 
have been better off. Besides. I would never _purposely_ hurt a 
dragon. Or you." said Gobber. Hiccup and Toothless looked at each 
other. No one knew if that first sentence was suppose to be a joke or 
not. You could never really tell with Gobber. 

Hookfang then flew off calling for Barf and Belch. Toothless looked 
up, and sighed. He'd never hear the end of it. _"Hey. Don't worry. 
I'll get them to shut up." _said Stormfly. Toothless looked at her. 
_"Thanks."_ he said. Stormfly then flew off in the same direction as 
Hookfang. They always had each other's backs. That was a nice 
feeling . 

"There you are! Hiccup!" called a voice. They turned around to see 
Ruffnut. "The ship is at the docks and Stoik wants you." she said. 

She then left for the docks herself. 

Once they got there, they saw that there was a small group of people, 
only about one family arriving. Plus the chief. Hiccup scanned the 
area for Valerie's familiar features. He realised he hadn't seen her 
yet and suddenly wanted to. Once he'd spotted her among the crowd, he 
walked over. She smiled once she saw him. "Hey." said Hiccup. "So- 
this is your ..." 

They gazed at the scene. The family was gathering up their bags and 
such as they got off the ship. "Family. Yeah. This is it. Oh, when I 
went back, I explained to them what had happened and about us. 

They're pretty excited to meet you." said Valerie. Something about 
that made Hiccup nervous. "Y-yeah? Me?" he tried not to sound 
nervous, but he was pretty sure he failed. 



"Hey. I'm sure they'll like you. They were glad that I didn't get 
hurt. They'd like to thank you for what you've done." said Valerie. 
She smiled at him. Once again, he blushed but tried to ignore it. 
"MagnA°s Ericsson! It's been a long time!" came Stoik's loud 
voice . 

The large man on the ship hopped off. "Stoik the Vast! I' has been a 
long time, hasn' i'?" said the man named MagnA°s. They shook hands. 
"How's the village? What brings you all here?" asked Stoik. 

MagnA°s was as big as Stoik, if not bigger. He had red hair, like the 
other family, a big thick beard and mustache, and a deadly looking 
helmet that could have been used as a weapon. Hiccup hoped to make a 
good impression on this guy. He was obviously the chief. Hiccup 
swallowed nervously. 

"Well, wha ' brin's us her'? Why our ve ' y own villag'r o course!" said 
MagnA°s. He had a really thick accent . Hiccup could just barely make 
out what he was saying. 

Hiccup swallowed again. He knew it. They had come to bring her home. 

A sick feeling began to emerge in Hiccup. Although he tried not to 
show it . 

"Ah, of course," laughed Stoik. "Valerie! Well. I do hope you can 
stay for a while MagnA°s. Things have changed a lot since you were 
here last." MagnA°s laughed. "I don' dou ' they have! Why don' we ge ' 
ou' selves settled hm? Then we can talk abo ' those changes. "he said 
cheerfully . 

"Oh! One thing. Now- i' is my gre ' honour to presen' my only son- 
A*fastr the Fierce! A*fastr!" said Magnus. Hiccup saw that Valerie 
rolled her eyes, but no one else seemed to have noticed. The chief's 
son stepped forwards. Hiccup swallowed again. This guy was big. Only 
a little bit bigger than Fishlegs. He looked like his father, minus 
the beard and mustache. It didn't help Hiccup's nerves one 
bit . 

"Hello sir! It is a pleasure to meet you!" said A*fastr he bowed 
dramatically. Then he snuck a wink at Valerie. Hiccup cringed. He was 
thankful that she rolled her eyes. "So- I'd like ta meet _yer_ son 
Stoik. After all. I've go' to thank him fer takin' care o' one o' ou ' 
own." said MagnA°s. Hiccup swallowed again. "Yes, of course!" said 
Stoik. He walked over behind Hiccup. "I present to you, _my_ only 
son- Hiccup." said Stoik. With that, five pairs of eyes were on him. 
Well, more if you counted the other teens. He didn't know what to do. 
It's not like he had a choice, he was suddenly frozen. He'd never 
acted like this before. 

For one awkward, well, awkward for Hiccup, moment, no one had said 
anything. Hiccup couldn't move. His face heated up a bit when 
Valerie's family, the chief himself, and his son, looked at him 
oddly. The family was two parents, and a son. The parents were like 
the chief and his son, large. But not quite as large as them. The son 
was about the same size as Tuffnut, and probably just as strong if 
not stronger. He looked to be about a couple years older than the 
other teens. Valerie ran up to her mother. Once she'd hugged 
everyone, she turned to Hiccup. "Well, as you know, this is Hiccup. 
He's the one that helped me." she said. 



The mother, who looked almost exactly like Valerie, except she had 
blue eyes instead of green, stepped forwards. "Thank you. For 
everything. If- if it weren't for you..." she trailed off. Tears were 
welling up in her eyes. "0-oh, it wasn't a problem. I was happy to do 
it." Hiccup said. The mother smiled at him as did the other two. "My 
name is Dalla. This is my husband Syvurr, and my son Tannr." she 
finished. "We can't thank you enough for what you've done." 

"U-um, w-well..." Hiccup said quickly. He was probably failing at 
trying to hide his nervousness. Again. 

"So, you should join Gobber and I in the Great Hall! We can discuss 
residence and of course the changes that have been made." said Stoik. 
Soon the adults left the teenagers to mingle. 

"Ha. That went well." snickered A*fastr. Valerie glared at 
him. 

Toothless watched them all from the shadows of the trees with 
interested. He was surprised that the two new guys hadn't seen him 
yet. Suddenly a pinecone fell on his face. He shook it off and looked 
up. A squirrel. The rodent threw down another one that landed close 
to Toothless' eye. _"Hey, I was here first !"_ he said to it. He threw 
another one. _"_Squirrels_. Fine."_ sighed Toothless. He quietly 
moved to a spot beside the tree and hid in the tall grass. He could 
have sworn that the smaller new guy had seen him, but he didn't show 
it. If that big guy had seen him, well, there might have been 
trouble . 

You know, for A*fastr. 

But that luck ran out. "Dragon! Get down!" shouted A*fastr. Hiccup 
instantly turned around to see Toothless watching them in the grass. 
"No! Stop!" Hiccup shouted. A*fastr suddenly charged at him! With an 
axe! Wait. Did he have that all along? Instead of pondering on it. 
Hiccup instinctively darted ahead, being that he was smaller and more 
light weight, he was faster. In seconds, he was in front of Toothless 
protectively. As well as the other teenagers soon after that. "What 
_are_ you doing?" demanded A*fastr. Toothless growled defensively at 
him. He glared back, and also had a kind of human growl as 
well . 

"The changes, that our dads were talking about earlier? This was one 
of them!" said Hiccup, a little out of breath. Not so much from the 
running though. As A*fastr didn't say anything, he continued. "We 
don't have to fight dragons. They are definitely _not_ the _monsters_ 
we thought they were ! " 

A*fastr's grip on the axe tightened, and he started to lift it. 
Suddenly a hand clamped down on it. A*fastr glared at Tannr who 
glared back. "You hurt anyone, I'm sure your father would absolutely 
_love_ to hear about it. I'll make sure of that. If not me, someone 
else will." he said seriously. "Please continue Hiccup." he added 
without glancing at him. He continued to glare at A*fastr who glared 
back. "Urn... okay. Uh, oh. Hey, how long do you guys have before you 
have to tour the village and such?" asked Hiccup. 

"Oh, I'd say, a couple of hours I think." said Valerie. Toothless 
glanced at her then looked at Hiccup. Both she and Toothless knew 
what was coming. "Good, because you guys are in for a story!" said 



Fishlegs . 


"Awesome! I could always go for a story!" Tannr said cheerfully, yet, 
he was still glaring at A*fastr who snorted. "Dude. I get it. Okay? 
You can back off." he said grudgingly. Tannr cautiously let go of the 
axe, and turned his attention to the others, but still kept an eye on 
him. "So- this story begins with a dragon raid." began Hiccup. With 
nothing delaying him. Hiccup went on with the amazing story he told 
Valerie not so long ago. She loved how enthusiastic he was when 
telling it. 

When he was finished, Tannr was staring in shock and awe, while 
A* f astr . . . "You expect me to believe that." he said. The others just 
looked at him. "Urn... yeah." said Snotlout. 

"Why wouldn't you? Toothless is right here." said Astrid. A*fastr 
still didn't look like he believed. "What's it gonna take? Hiccup to 
fly around Berk on Toothless?" said Astrid. "Oh, I gotta go. My mom 
asked me to help her take care of the animals today. See ya." she 
then left to find Phlegma Hofferson. 

"That could work." 

"Urn, that's a great plan! Except for the fact that Toothless and I 
sort of crashed this morning, and uh-" Gobber interrupted 
Hiccup . 

"Sort of crashed? More like they nearly pummelled to their death! Ha! 
But as I always say, they're too stubborn for that. Here ya go! Left 
this behind!" he said. He tossed Hiccup the leather belt. Well, the 
remains of it. "Urn, thanks." was all that he said. 

"That's great!" They, minus Gobber who ' d left, all looked at Tannr 
confused. "Uh, I mean- uh, you can fix that up then go flying later 
while the others show us around the village! Hey Val, why don't you 
help him?" he said. He then started pushing the two said people 
towards the left side of the village. "So, where is your smithy?" 
asked Tannr. 

"The other direction." said Hiccup, sounding both confused and 
annoyed . 

Tannr stopped. There was a pause before he turned them around and 
started heading the other way. The other teens, minus Astrid though 
because she had realised that she had to help her mother with 
something therefor left, and Toothless followed in interest. 

The gang got to the smithy in no time, and Tannr pushed both Hiccup 
and Valerie inside. "Oh, and while you two are out flying, I think I 
saw a new dragon while flying with Hookfang! Around Raven's Point!" 
he chimed in. Before he closed the door, Tannr saw the curious and 
confused look on Hiccup's face. Then the door slammed shut. But it 
opened again. 

"Oh, the reason for this? A*fastr actually can't go flying, Stoik 
wants the tour to start soon, so it's just you two." said 
Tannr . 

"What-" started A*fastr, but he didn't get to finish. 



"Wh-what-" Hiccup also got interrupted. 


"Have fun!" called Snotlout. The door closed again. 

Hiccup stared at the door. "Well... that was..." he said. He trailed 
off not knowing what to say. He glanced down at the leather in his 
hand. "Urn, well, might as well get to work while we're here." he 
said. After finding a piece of leather and some metal, the two of 
them decided that Hiccup could teach her a little about what a 
blacksmith does. 

After they've done that, the two of them climbed on to Toothless, who 
seemed very eager to go by the way, and they lifted off for Raven's 
Point. "Uh, Valerie I haven't gone blind have I?" asked Hiccup. 

"Urn, how would I know that? I think I'm the one who's blind." she 
said . 

Over the hours on Berk, it had apparently gotten cloudier. But they 
weren't rain clouds, thankfully. "It could be fog. Maybe we should 
land." said Valerie. She was right, when you're in it, it's hard to 
tell whether or not it's fog or clouds. Or where you're going. They 
had _just_ lifted off. So, they were still much lower than the 
clouds. Or, uh, so they thought anyways. "Urn, yeah that's probably- 
whoa!" shouted Hiccup. Something flew just over their heads. 
Apparently it was blind too. "Okay, Toothless, bring us down bud. We 
should wait for this to cle- whaaaoooh ! " shouted Hiccup. The thing 
had come back, and this time it hit them. With such force that it 
knocked Hiccup out of the saddle. Luckily Valerie grabbed his hand. 
But unlucky for them. Toothless needed Hiccup to steer them. Only he 
knew how to fly with his tail. So, the result? They crashed into a 
rock. Or was it the mountain? It was too foggy or cloudy to even tell 
that much ! 

They were now heading towards the forest below them. They once again 
crashed into the rock, and Valerie's grip on Hiccup's hand slipped. 
Hiccup fell, but he didn't fall far. Apparently they were close to a 
small cliff so he landed on that. It might not have been far, but it 
wasn't exactly a soft landing. For a second Hiccup felt a little 
hazy, but he was up in no time. He looked around for Toothless and 
Valerie. He couldn't see them. "Valerie! Toothless!" he called. 

At first there was nothing. This fog was too thick! But then he heard 
it. A dragon call. Only, it wasn't Toothless' familiar call. Suddenly 
a flash of blue went buzzing by him. 

"Wha-what?" Hiccup said in surprise. Was that what had hit them? Was 
it a new dragon? "Valerie! Toothless!" he tried again. Nothing. Had 
they fallen too low to hear him? Where the heck was he anyways? How 
high off the ground was he? Hiccup backed up away from the edge of 
the cliff and propped himself up against the stone wall. He hoped he 
wasn't there for long. 

His thoughts were suddenly interrupted by a streak of black hurdling 
past him. Toothless. That must have been him! What other dragon was 
_that_ black? Then a streak of blue flew past in the same direction. 
Blue. What the heck was happening? It seemed huge too. What dragon 
was it? If it _was_ a dragon. 

However, he was interrupted _again_ by a sharp pain in his left 



shoulder. What the heck? He knew the landing was rough, but, he was 
up in no time. He glanced down at his shoulder and saw two little 
slightly bloody bites. _Clunk!_ A few rocks fell down from above him 
and bounced off of the cliff. He looked up to see a small, dark green 
tail slither up and away from him. It was definitely a dragon. That 
was for sure. But the kind? Unknown. It seemed smaller than a Terror, 
but bigger than a Fireworm. The pain was worsening, and his arm was 
becoming numb. Two questions remained. One, what the heck had bit 
him? Two. Where the heck were Valerie and Toothless! 

Suddenly, there was a roar. "Toothless?" said Hiccup. Were they still 
in the air? Had Valerie managed to control his tail? Then a sky blue 
body appeared. A dragon's body. It was huge! It was still incredibly 
foggy, so he couldn't see all of it. He did see two other images 
though. One was large, and laying on the huge dragon's back, the 
other was smaller, and sitting more to the 
left . 

"Hiccup ! " 

"Valerie, what .. .urn. . .what?" said Hiccup. His brain wasn't exactly 
working at the moment. His head was feeling fuzzy and frankly, he 
didn't know what would happen if he moved. He glanced down as Valerie 
climbed off of the dragon. "Hiccup, are you-" 

"I- I think I got bit or something..." he said. He explained the 
situation to her. "Hm. Weird. Well, whatever it was, you should see 
Gothi right away." she said. 

"Urn. Right. Then I can see just what kind of dragon that is. It's 
huge!" said Hiccup. 

From on top of the dragon. Toothless watched as Valerie led Hiccup to 
it. He cooed as Hiccup climbed on. "Okay girl, take us down." Valerie 
said to the dragon. Toothless looked at her. Girl? How could she 
tell? "Girl?" said Hiccup as if reading Toothless' mind. Valerie 
laughed. "Right. I can't actually tell. So what kind do you think it 
is?" she said. 

Hiccup thought on it. "I'm not sure. There could be a lot of dragons 
this colour and size. The Typhoomarang is about this size. I've seen 
it come in different colours. What does it's head look like?" 

"Urn, I can't exactly tell. It has a long neck and the fog is covering 
it." giggled Valerie. Curse this fog. "Well... not a lot of dragons 
are this friendly at first. That we know of. Blue . . . Stormf ly is 
blue ... although her's is more darker. It can't be her. Plus Astrid 
would have probably been here." 

"Hiccup-" 

"It can carry three bodies, one of them even being a dragon. It has a 
long neck, large wings-" 

"Hiccup-" 

"If only this fog-" 


"HICCUP ! " 



Hiccup looked up at Valerie from his thoughts. "What, s-sorry, what?" 
he stammered. Valerie glanced back at him. "What fog?" she simply 
said. He couldn't see the smirk on her face. Hiccup looked around. 

The fog had either disappeared, or they had been in clouds the entire 
time. "Oh . . . urn . . . whoa ! " exclaimed Hiccup. This dragon certainly was 
_huge_! He instantly knew what it was too. "Whoa- it-it ' s a 
Windwalker!" he said in awe. On Berk they haven't seen this type of 
dragon yet. It was almost as exciting as a new discovery- and they 
were riding it ! 

"It all makes sense now! Why it didn't just attack, or be defensive. 
Windwalker 's are gentle and kind dragons. Plus there's the fact that 
they only eat insects. Cool!" said Hiccup. 

Toothless looked at him. So, he was riding on a Windwalker. He 
thought they were just legends! He's only heard of them in stories 
and- he was riding on a dragon. A dragon was riding on a dragon. 
Toothless wasn't sure of what to make of the situation. It was a 
weird feeling. Maybe this was how the teenagers felt when they were 
riding them? Strange. 

After a few minutes, Valerie realised something. Well, she'd known it 
before, but... "Urn, Hiccup...we probably shouldn't land this dragon 
in the village." she said. Hiccup looked up from his arm. "Huh? 

Oh ... right ... " he said slowly. It was getting harder to think and 
concentrate on something. The pain from his arm was getting 
overwhelming . 

"I'm not even sure if it'd fit in the cove... we could try I suppose. 
Hey, are there any fields or something like that near the village?" 
asked Valerie. There was no response. "Hiccup?" Still nothing. She 
glanced back. "Hiccup!" 

**A/N**: Buwahahahahahahahahahaaaa ! Yes, I am evil. Urn, not sure what 
the heck I was doing with the accent ... Anyways ! What happened to 
Hiccup? Also, what were the other teens doing during all of this? 
You'll find out about Hiccup in the second part! As for the teens? 
More later on... (Sorry if there was a lack of action or lack 
of ... whatever ... urn, in this one.) Yes, I do know that Windwalker 's 
aren't in the tv series or the movie, but I wanted to find some kind 
of dragon for Valerie eventually and this seemed like the perfect 
choice! By the way . . . I haven't exactly started that chapter so it may 
take a while. Sorry about that. I'll try to get it done in good time 
though ! : ) 

R & R please ! 


7. Silver Campion (Part 2) 

**A/N**: okay. I know it's been a LONG time... I'm SOOOOO sorry about 
the wait! For those that are actually interested in this... At least 
you had my Chatroom story haha. Haven't seen it? Try it out! (As well 
as my other stories.) :) ANYWAYS, enough of my ranting. So here's 
part two of my added in episode! ; ) Oh, and also please check out my 
new one shot thing. 

Chapter Seven: Silver Campion (Part Two) 

After a few minutes, Valerie realised something. Well, she'd known it 



before but... "Um, Hiccup...we probably shouldn't land this dragon in 
the village." she said. Hiccup looked up from his arm. "Huh? 

Oh ... right ... " he said slowly. It was getting harder to think and 
concentrate on something. The pain from his arm was getting 
overwhelming . 

"I'm not even sure if it'd fit in the cove... we could try I suppose. 
Hey, are there any fields or something like that near the village?" 
asked Valerie. There was no response. "Hiccup?" Still nothing. She 
glanced back. "Hiccup!" 

Hiccup had fainted! They had to move fast. "Okay you have the spirit, 
now let's see if you've got the speed." Valerie said quietly to the 
Windwalker. The dragon cooed in response. Toothless moved forwards 
and held on to Hiccup, he knew what was about to happen. Hey, so far 
he was the fastest dragon in the world. This Windwalker had huge 
wings. Although ... he _did_ realise that he may have to brace himself 
for the landing ... The key word being _huge_. 

They came in fast, but they landed better than Toothless thought they 
would. What was it about Windwalker 's that made them graceful? He 
couldn't remember at the moment. The dragon lowered down and was 
almost lying down. Valerie climbed back to Toothless and gently and 
carefully placed Hiccup on the saddle. Toothless gestured for her to 
hop on. Once she was on, he gently jumped off of the Windwalker and 
glided to the ground. He turned his head and looked at the guest. 
_"Thank you. I don't know how I can repay you . he said. The gentle 
dragon shook it's head. _"No need for that young one, now go! Your 
friend is injured." _Toothless nodded and took off. It was best that 
Valerie didn't try and learn how to use the tail. Crashing would only 
make things worse for Hiccup. 

Back in the village, the teens emerged from the Great Hall after 
lunch. "Man, if that cook at _least_ knows how to make a blueberry 
pie- I'll be happy." said Snotlout. Tuffnut burped. "But hey, at 
least we're being fed. Even if it's not..." started Tannr. 

"Tasty?" said Snotlout. 

"Edible?" said Ruffnut. 

"Uh... well, on another note- hopefully our plans will work." said 
Tannr. Tuffnut laughed. "Yeah, just call us the-" but then he looked 
as though he was about to throw up. He ran off somewhere. Ruffnut 
laughed. "Ha! Yeah... You can call _him_ that." she laughed. The 
others laughed as well. "Hm, where was Astrid this whole time?" 
wondered Eishlegs. The others shrugged. "You guys!" came her voice. 
They looked up. They saw Astrid and Stormfly fly down to the ground. 
"What's up?" asked Tannr. 

"I just saw Toothless carrying Valerie and Hiccup through the forest. 
Hiccup didn't look so well. I think something happened while they 
were out flying." Astrid said fast. Tannr frowned. "Where are they 
now? Is Valerie okay?" he asked. 

"I don't know. But I do know that they were nearing the edge of the 
forest. We should hurry." said Astrid. The gang all got on their 
dragons. "Hey, while Tuff is barfing up the cabbage stew, someone has 
to ride on Belch! He's not use to being unrid!" called 
Ruffnut . 



"Unrid? That's not a word- ugh what ever. Okay, someone go." said 
Astrid . 

"I'll go!" said Tannr. He quickly went up to the other dragon head. 
But once he got close enough, the dragon backed away and hissed. 

Tannr stepped back. "That's weird." said Ruff. Tannr tried again, but 
the same thing happened. 

"Hm- you can ride with us." said Astrid. 

Tannr nodded and walked up to them. But... Stormfly did the same 
thing. "Hm. . . say, did you happen to touch an eel? All dragons hate 
them. Well, except for the Typhoomarang . " said Fishlegs. 

"No, I hate them too. I just don't get it. No dragon will come near 
me." said Tannr. "Urn, but just go! They need help!" Astrid and 
Fishlegs looked at each other. "You sure?" said Fishlegs. 

"Yes! Now go! They could be far out of the forest by now!" 

"Well, alright. Let's go girl." said Astrid. 

Tannr sighed as he watched them go. Why wouldn't any dragon go near 
him? What was different about him? Suddenly he gasped quietly and 
stared at the mountain behind him. "Whoa. Something doesn't feel 
right." he whispered. 

"What doesn't?" said Ruffnut as she walked over to him. She didn't go 
with the others because of the whole riding issue. Tannr blinked and 
glanced at her. "Huh? Oh, urn, I'm not sure. I just have this weird 
feeling... I'm not sure how to explain it." he said. 

Ruffnut looked at him, then at the mountain. "I'm guessing by the way 
you were looking at it, it has something to do with the 
mountain . " 

"Yeah. I think it, or something within it, is causing this feeling. 
But, I still have no clue on what it is. And another thing, if it's 
something _in_ or _on_ the mountain, how am I going to get there when 
I can't ride on a dragon?" Ruffnut glanced at him, and kept staring 
at the mountain. Something _was_ weird about it. 

After a while, they had gotten Hiccup to Gothi ' s straight away. After 
telling her what happened, they put him on the bed-like table, and 
were told to wait outside. 

The teens sat in a circle on the ground outside. No one said 
anything. Every once in a while, one of them would glance at the 
door. Later on the twins had given up and started looking at the 
clouds . 

"Oh, that one looks like a singing Terrible Terror." said 
Tuff nut . 

"That one looks like Barf and Belch." said Ruff. 

Tuffnut laughed. "Heh, that one looks like Snotlout!" he said. 
Snotlout looked at him, then at the cloud he was pointing at. Then 
Fishlegs laughed. "It looks just like you." he said. Snotlout 



squinted his eyes. "Nah. I don't see it." 


he said. 


Then the door finally opened. Gothi stepped out with her walking 
stick and drew symbols in the sand. Tannr looked down and began 
reading it. "It says, 'he's fine, but we must hurry and find the rare 
Silver Campion. That is for the special herbal medicine Hiccup needs. 
If he doesn't get it...' Urn..." he finished. He didn't need to say 
that last part. "Wait, wait, wait. You can read that?" said Snotlout. 
Tannr looked at him and nodded. "And also- aren't Campions red?" 
asked Tuffnut. Gothi rolled her eyes and began writing. "That's why I 
said 'rare.'" read Tannr. Astrid rolled her eyes as well at Tuffnut, 
who laughed awkwardly. 

"Okay, so, where would we find it?" asked Fishlegs. Gothi drew more 
symbols. "Uh, that's for us to find out." sighed Tannr. Astrid 
growled in frustration. "Well then, how much time do we have?" she 
asked . 

Tannr grimaced. "Urn, do you really wanna know?" he asked. She and 
Valerie glanced worriedly at each other. "We'd better move then. It 
most likely won't be around Berk since none of us have heard of it." 
said Snotlout. Tannr cleared his throat. "Actually, I know quite a 
lot about plants. Plus- I've heard of it." he said. Snotlout looked 
at him oddly. "Oh." he said. 

"Anyway, Tannr, tell us what you got." said Astrid. 

"Okay. To start off, the Campions are usually red, white or pink. But 
on the rare occasion, it can be silver-" 

"Hang on, when you say 'rare, ' just, _how_ rare?" asked 
Fishlegs . 

There was a pause. "Urn. . .About one in fifty turn silver..." said 
Tannr. The gang looked at each other. Those weren't good odds. "But, 
there is a fifty-fifty chance that there's one here on Berk. 
Considering the climate, this island is perfect for it. The Silver 
Campion is special because it can live all year round, instead of 
just during spring and summer like the others. Although no one is 
sure why it's silver, but they are sure that it has special healing 
powers for certain injuries. For example like Hiccup's. Since we 
don't know what bit him, it's the best thing we can find. Taking note 
of it's colour, and it's climate, I'd say that it could possibly be 
near the top of that mountain. But there's another chance that it 
could be near the base." Tannr finished his fast speech and pointed 
at the main mountain of Berk. "Okay. Now this is what it looks like. 
It-" but before he could even start, Snotlout handed him a piece of 
paper and some charcoal with a smug look. Tannr frowned for a second, 
but began to draw. 

"Wow. That was so much information in less than half a minute!" 
exclaimed Ruffnut. 

"That's faster than Fishlegs on a new dragon. Not that we understood 
it." chimed in Tuffnut. 

Tannr glanced up from his drawing for a second, slightly annoyed that 
they didn't get any of it. "Okay. So that's what it looks like." he 
said and showed them. 



"Wow. You're better than Hiccup!" 


said Astrid. 


"Uh, it's nothing really-" 

"Nothing! It almost looks real! Like I could just, reach out and grab 
it." said Tuffnut. "Then give it to Ruffnut cause girls like 
flowers." he added. Although he shouldn't have. It earned him a hard 
smack down from his sister. 

"Moving on," said Snotlout. "So the top of the mountain is where we 
should start. Right?" he asked. 

"Right. Good luck-" started Tannr. 

"Oh no. you're coming." said Valerie. He handed Astrid the picture. 
"But I won't be able to get on a dragon. They don't like me at all. 
How am I suppose to go with you?" he said. 

Suddenly Toothless bounded in between them and cooed at Tannr. He 
petted him a bit. "Sorry pal, I'm not sure a new rider that doesn't 
know how to fly you at all, is such a good idea. Oh, and thanks for 
not avoiding me." said Tannr. Toothless sighed, but cooed a sort of 
'you're welcome.' 

"Val, I know you want me to go with you guys, but we're running out 
of time, and I think it's just the best thing to do right now. We'll 
figure it out later. Besides, Toothless and I can look on the ground 
while you guys are up in the air." said Tannr. Valerie looked unsure, 
but reluctantly agreed. 

"Okay, let's get going already!" shouted an impatient Snotlout from 
on top of Hookfang. Valerie gave Tannr one last look, then ran and 
hopped on Stormfly behind Astrid. As soon as they took off, that 
weird feeling came back to Tannr as he watched them. He looked at the 
mountain again. He tried to ignore it, and looked back at the others 
only to share a short glance with Ruffnut. Could she feel it 
too? 

Without them realising it. Toothless watched this little interaction. 
What just happened? Toothless could practically feel Tannr 's tension, 
that has also apparently rubbed off on Ruffnut for some reason. Why 
did they glance at the mountain? 

Meanwhile, the others were getting into a rough patch in the 
clouds . 

As they got closer to the top, it became colder. "Oh, why didn't I 
grab my jacket? I should have known it'd be this cold!" sighed 
Fishlegs . 

"Get a grip, let's start looking!" said Astrid. Fishlegs managed to 
pull it together, but he was still kind of doubtful. "What if it's 
buried in snow? We can't clear the mountain and cause an avalanche!" 
To that, Astrid had no response at first. "Mm, just urn, dig maybe? 
Ugh, I don't know!" was her reply. 

Meanwhile, Toothless growled softly to get Tannr 's attention. "What? 
Oh, sorry." he said and looked at him. "Right, let's go." The two 
started to head off towards the forest area beneath the 
mountain . 



"Astrid! The wind is causing a whiteout ! I don't think we can be up 
here for very long!" called Fishlegs. It was true, the wind had 
gotten worse. It was like a blizzard! Astrid sighed in frustration. 
Why couldn't the weather just cooperate for once? "Ugh! Alright! 

Let's take a short break on the ground." she said. The four dragons 
glided down. 

"Maybe we should look around down here for a little bit." said Astrid 
once they landed. They got off their dragons and began to look 
around . 

While getting off of her dragon, Ruffnut noticed that Tannr and 
Toothless were not that far away. She glanced at the mountain. What 
was that weird feeling that she had gotten a while ago? She turned 
her attention back to the others. Ruffnut could hear them talking, 
but she wasn't paying attention. She _had_ to see what was up with 
that mountain. It was bugging her! Suddenly five words caught her 
attention. "Right. Okay. Let's get going." said Astrid. They were 
still looking for that flower right? Before she could say anything, 
they all wandered off in different directions. Even her own twin 
didn't stay near her. And believe it or not, that's hard to do even 
when they're _trying_ to stay away from each other! But, at this 
point, Ruffnut had decided to go after Tannr. She would normally go 
with Tuffnut. However, she didn't exactly know where he went, which 
was strange considering they were twins. Maybe he fell in water or 
something. Plus, she knew for a fact that Tannr had felt the same 
thing she did when they glanced back at each other. 

After a few minutes, she found him wandering near the bottom of the 
mountain, looking up at it. "It's gonna take a lot of muscle to climb 
that thing." she commented. He jumped a bit at her sudden appearance, 
but then smiled. "Oh, hey. I wasn't gonna climb it exactly...! was 
just..." he mumbled. He looked back at the mountain. "It's that weird 
feeling." said Ruffnut. He looked at her. "It's coming from the 
mountain, and it's bugging me that I don't know what it is." 

"Yeah, I know. I was just thinking that maybe it had something to do 
with the stone or something. Like what it's made out of. But I don't 
know how that would be generating this feeling." said Tannr. He 
touched the cold stone to get any ideas. 

"I think..." started Ruffnut. She moved a few smaller stones away 
from the mountain wall. "I think it's coming from inside it." Tannr 
and Toothles looked at each other oddly. 

Meanwhile, Snotlout and Tuffnut had teamed up to find the flower. For 
some reason, Tuffnut had the idea to gather as many flowers as 
possible, and look through those. And for some other strange reason- 
Snotlout agreed to go along with it. After a few minutes, they each 
had collected boat load of flowers. They carried them on top of their 
dragons. "Okay. It has to be silver." said Snotlout. He hopped off of 
Hookfang. Tuffnut did the same. "Right! And- let's make this a little 
more interesting." he said. Snotlout raised an eyebrow. "I'm 
listent ing . " 

"Whoever finds it first, has to urn..." started Tuffnut. However, he 
couldn't come up with anything good. Then Snotlout thought of 
something. "Has to be the other's slave for the next week!" he 
said . 



"Okay! We begin ... NOW ! " They started to lift flowers out of their 
piles . 

"No . " 

"No . " 

"No" 

"No . " 

Soon the two were digging through their bundles of flowers. Not so 
far away, Astrid, Valerie and Fishlegs watched them. "Oh boy." said 
Astrid. Fishlegs sighed. "At least they remembered what it looked 
like, and are searching for it. Uh, sort of." said Valerie. 

"I found it!" shouted Snotlout. The three watching gasped. Then 
quickly sighed right afterwards. "That's _blue_ not silver! Duh ! " 
said Tuffnut. 

"Hey, I know my colours!" 

The other two sighed as they began arguing, and kept looking 
themselves. "Hey, why don't we make this interesting for ourselves." 
said Astrid. Valerie smiled. Fishlegs glanced at her, but kept 
looking. "Alright. What do you suggest?" 

"I say if Snotlout finds it, you give me your dessert for the next 
week. If Tuffnut finds it, I give you mine." said Astrid. Fishlegs 
smiled . 

"I'll bet that if Tuffnut finds it, you _both_ have to give _me_ each 
of your desserts." Valerie said. 

"Astrid, change of plans! I'll bet on Snotlout!" said Fishlegs 
excitedly . 

"Same here! Oh! I'll bet that one of their dragons will find it!" 
said Astrid. 

"Oh it's on!" said Valerie. They all shook hands. 

Toothless stared at the mountain. If whatever they were feeling was 
inside, maybe he could blast it. Oh wait, that could cause 
unnecessary problems for everyone. "Maybe there's some weird hidden 
entrance inside." suggested Ruffnut. 

"It is possible. I wonder how we'd get in..." wondered Tannr. 

"I don't know. But, it contains silver ... huh . " 

Tannr blinked out of thought and looked at her in surprise. "Wait. 
What? How do you know that?" he asked. She shrugged. "I dunno . I just 
have to touch something, and boom, I just know. I don't tell many 
people about it- more like no one. Ever." she said. The two shared a 
look for a moment. 


"Uh, so. Where should we start looking?" said Tannr. 



"Hm, if I were a silver Campion- where would I be?" wonder Fishlegs. 
He and Astrid have been searching everywhere for it. "Ugh. Man! Why 
can't the weather just clear up so we can look at the top of the 
mountain!" shouted Astrid in frustration. Then she sighed. "Maybe 
this was meant to happen." said Fishlegs. Astrid turned and scoffed 
at him. 

"And what does that even mean?" she asked. 

Fishlegs sighed and stopped looking. "I mean that things don't happen 
for no reason Astrid. Maybe we were suppose to be looking down here 
in the first place." he said. 

"And what, lose our chance at sav-" 

"Astrid, I am advising you to never finish that sentence. Things are 
just hard right now." said Valerie. Astrid looked down, and Valerie 
put a hand on her shoulder. "We will find that flower." 

"Yes. Yes we will!" Fishlegs said determinedly. "We will find it 
before our time is up! We are the dragon riders of Berk! Heck, we're 
the _defenders_ of Berk! We cannot, I repeat, _cannot_ do our job 
right without our founder! We will search day and night! Week by 
week- month by mo-" 

"Gothi said we only have a few hours." interrupted Astrid. 

"Minute by minute, until we find that flower!" finished 
Fishlegs . 

The two girls stared at him. "Uh, sure Fishlegs." said Astrid. She 
then went back to looking for the flower. Fishlegs looked at Valerie 
but she just shrugged. "Good speech though." she 
complimented . 

Meanwhile, back in the village, Stoik was beginning to wonder where 
the teens were. "Gobber, " he said, entering the forge. "Have you seen 
any of the teenagers around?" he asked. Gobber glanced up from his 
work on a new sword. "Nope. Haven't seen them since the Great Hall 
gathering. I wonder if the plans are working... Ha- ha." 

Stoik laughed along. "Oh who knows Gobber? Hiccup can be pretty 
oblivious sometimes." he said. Just then, he noticed A*fastr pass 
by . 

"Say A*fastr, have you seen Hiccup and the others?" he asked 
him . 

A*fastr stopped, and looked at him. "Yeah sure." he said. Then began 
walking again. Stoik sighed. "Well, where are they?" he asked. 

"I think they were headed to Gothi ' s . Not sure why though." 

Stoik and Gobber glanced at each other. Gobber shrugged. "Well uh, 
thank you. For the uh, _details_ on that." said Stoik. A*fastr waved 
and walked off. Gobber scoffed. "Not too detail orientated is he?" he 
said. The two shook their heads. Stoik then said goodbye, and went 
off to Gothi ' s . Although ... what he found there was absolutely _not_ 
what he expected. 



"We should try to look for something out of the ordinary." said 
Tannr. The two of them began searching for anything weird looking. 
_"Ha! Out of the ordinary, he says. I'm all about that ! "_ growled 
Toothless. Tannr gasped, turned around and stared at him. This 
surprised Toothless so much that all he could do was stare back. 
Ruffnut, upon not knowing what they were doing, looked at them oddly. 
"Uh, what's up dude?" she asked Tannr. He looked freaked out for some 
reason . 

"Wh- uh, he- he just- didn't you-" he stuttered. Ruffnut rolled her 
eyes . 

"Just say it. It can't be that weird." she said. 

"Toothless just talked." 

There was a moment of silence. "Well ... yeah . He growled. That's how 
dragons talk." Ruffnut paused and gave Tannr a weird look. "You 
_have_ encountered dragons before. Right?" she asked. Tannr finally 
snapped back to normal, uh, sort of. He glanced at her, but kept his 
eye on Toothless. The dragon could still only stare back. "Uh, yeah. 
Except that's not what I meant. I meant he sounded just like you and 
I. Like... like he spoke in..._our_ language." Tannr explained. This 
time Ruffnut gave him a really weird look. She stared at Toothless 
who seemed quite shocked about Tannr 's response. "But... all I heard 
was growling. His normal way of talking. You heard... our way of 
talking?" she said. Tannr nodded. He still looked freaked out. Maybe 
he did hear something different. 

"Oh, hey Toothless. Say something." said Ruffnut. 

Toothless blinked out of his shock. _"What? Oh. Say something. Oh hey 
look at that! I did."_ he growled. Ruffnut glanced at Tannr. "See? 
Growl- oh come on. You can't be serious." 

This time Tannr looked even more freaked out. He backed up away from 
Toothless. "I-I-I-I- I understand him... how-how can I understand 
him? He's a dragon! I'm a human! Two different creatures. How can I 
understand him!" stammered Tannr. Ruffnut still couldn't believe what 
she was hearing was true. She walked up to him. "Did you get dropped 
on your head as a baby or something?" she asked. That seemed to calm 
him down a bit. He breathed deeply. "M-maybe." he said. "Actually, it 
is possible." he leaned back against the mountain. "My dad isn't the 
most gracefuuUUUUUUUUUUUUUL ! WHOA!" 

The part of the mountain that he had leaned against pushed inwards 
like a door. Tannr fell backwards down a hidden flight of stone 
stairs. He landed at the bottom with a hard thud. "Oof! Ah- ow ! " he 
mumbled. The sudden event took everyone by surprise. Ruffnut looked 
into the tunnel of stairs. At the bottom, Tannr slowly got up while 
rubbing his head. "So, I guess you take after him then!" Ruffnut 
joked. Tannr snorted, as did Toothless. 

Ruffnut was about to enter but Toothless tried to pull her back. 
Something wasn't right here. It all seemed off to him. _"Wait ! Don't 
go in there! It feels weird! he said. But all he got from her was a 
wave of the hand telling him to go in with her. Toothless backed up a 
little. _"No. I can't! You can't make me ! "_ 


"Toothless you big baby, I thought you were a Night Fury." said 



Ruff nut . 


"Toothless, it's fine, I'm sure nothing will happen." said Tannr. 
"Besides, we've got to find out what that feeling is. Plus, it's 
incredibly strong down here! So, are you in? I'm sure you want to 
know too . " 

Toothless looked at him. Then he looked at the stairs, and the 
surrounding cave. He whimpered once more. _"Man! I hate you."_ he 
muttered . 

So finally, he and Ruffnut made their way down the stairs. 

As they entered the space, they all noticed that it wasn't quite as 
empty as they had thought. Suddenly the stone door the lead out, 
closed shut. Candles lit up in a circle on the walls all around them. 
"Okay... this is freaky." Ruffnut said quietly. Tannr and Toothless 
couldn't say anything. This place had a weird feeling to it all 
right. Almost ... spiritual . All three of them stood back to 
back . 

Suddenly flames had lit up around a large statue of a dragon they 
hadn't seen before. Instinctively, Tannr grabbed Ruffnut 's hand out 
of fear. "How'd we miss that?" whispered Ruffnut. "What kind of 
dragon is it? I've never seen it before." It surprisingly looked at 
lot like Toothless, but there were still plenty of differences. It 
looked older, more ... ancient in a way. 

Toothless stepped forwards, amazed at the site. He's seen that dragon 
before. But he didn't ever believe that it existed. "Toothless, do 
you recognize it?" asked Tannr. 

"_Yeah. I've only heard about it through old dragon legends though. 
I've never believed it could have actually been real . . . "_ 

"Really? What is it?" 

Ruffnut glanced back and forth between the two. Maybe Tannr really 
_could_ speak to Toothless and understand him. They seemed to be 
having a conversation after all. 

"_This- this is the Night Fury's first King."_ 

"I've got it!" shouted Tuffnut. He lifted up a flower. Snotlout 
scoffed. "Dude, that doesn't even look _close_ to the picture! See?" 
said Snotlout. He held up the drawing of the flower. Tuffnut looked 
at it, then at the flower he was holding. "Oh, that's what it looks 
like?" 

Snotlout face-palmed. "Really. You forgot?" he asked. 

"No! Of course not. That was... just refreshing my memory." said 
Tuffnut. Snotlout gave him a look and rolled his eyes. 

"What? The Night Fury's first King?" said Tannr. Ruffnut looked at 
him. This was getting a bit creepy. First, there was the fact that 
Tannr was actually having a conversation with Toothless. Then this 
weird statue lit up with flames, and apparently it's the Night Fury's 
first King. Toothless then growled some more. 



"_Yeah. You see, things were very, very different back then. Luckily 
this king was a great one. Powerful, yet humble. Then there were 
others. You know that Red Death that Hiccup fought? That was a lazy 
afternoon. There were bigger, meaner, and much more powerful dragons 
in that time. They're all extinct now, or so we think. That Red Death 
was just the last of that kind. But anyways. As time went on, these 
dragons became legends. Fairy tales. No one has ever seen one before 
the Red Death in my time. That was the only one too. I've heard 
rumours that the early Vikings built statues and such to honour the 
dragons before the great battles between Viking and dragon broke out. 
No Viking has ever seen a statue since. They disappeared after the 
wars started, and no dragon or Viking knows why or how."_ said 
Toothless. He glanced back at the two Vikings. 

Ruffnut leaned into Tannr. "Uh dude, I have no idea what he's saying 
so . . . " she said . 

"Oh uh. I'll tell later. Apparently there's a lot of history to 
this." said Tannr. Ruffnut sighed. She hated being left out. 

"Find anything?" asked Valerie. 

Fishlegs looked down from on top of Meatlug. They were hovering near 
the mountain to see if they could spot it there. "No! Nothing. This 
is definitely one rare flower." he sighed. "Oh. I'm gonna look on the 
other side ! " 

"Okay!" said Valerie. Fishlegs guided Meatlug around to where Tannr 
and Ruffnut were before. 

"Okay, we'll take a few seconds to gather more flowers. NO cheating 
of any kind." said Tuffnut. 

"How...uh, never mind. Alright fine." said Snotlout. The two scurried 
around to get more flowers. 

Suddenly, the Night Fury statue's eye began to glow gold. The light 
lit up the entire room. The three stared at it. They were so 
entranced by it, that they uh, didn't hear the stone door behind them 
open. A light coloured gas appeared from the statue's mouth. It 
spread throughout the room. "I was wondering when I'd see the 
saviour." said the statue. The voice sounded very old. Like an old 
wise man. "Saviour? I wouldn't say that- but I am-" started 
Toothless, but he was interrupted. 

"Not you! Him!" said the statue. It shot a light beam at Tannr. He 
jumped in surprise as did the others. Toothless grumbled. 

Ruffnut gasped as they spoke. "I- I can hear them now!" she said 
quietly. Tannr looked at her. "Wh-what? Really?" he said. 

"It's the gas. It's only temporary, so I have a limited amount of 
time. I have some very important news for you Tannr." said the 
statue . 

"Wh-what? Me?" 

"Yes. You have a great destiny upon you. You must prepare for the 
great battles to come. But don't worry, you'll have plenty of 
time . " 



"Destiny?" said Ruffnut. 


"Yeah, our dragon legends tell of a huge battle that's suppose to 
happen between Vikings and dragons. There's suppose to be this 
saviour person, that's apparently you, that will end it in a heroic 
manner." said Toothless. The two Vikings stared at him. "Can't get 
more vague than that." said Tannr. 

"01. _Teenagers_. They always interrupt." said the statue. Tannr 
looked at Toothless. "Teenager? You're a teenager?" he asked. 
Toothless nodded. 

"Yeah. I'm about fifty-five in dragon years, but that's only about 
fifteen in human years. So, yeah. I'm technically a teenager." said 
Toothless . 

"Oh." said Tannr. "Well that explains it." 

"What?" said Toothless. 

Tannr and Ruffnut laughed while Toothless glared at them. The statue 
sighed in annoyance. "As I was saying. Yes. That's basically it. You 
also have a gift." it said. 

"The gift of being able to talk to dragons?" said Tannr. 

"Okay- two gifts." sighed the statue. It seemed really annoyed at the 
them. "You also have the gift of shape-shifting. Or, in other words, 
you can turn into any dragon you think of." 

There was silence. 

"I whaaaa..." was all that Tannr said. 

"Wait. Is this why dragons have been avoiding him for the past week?" 
asked Toothless. 

"It could be. I'm not so certain myself. Perhaps you touched an eel." 
said the statue. 

"I did NOT touch an eel. I hate them as much as dragons do!" 

"Okay, okay. Sheesh. Just saying." said Toothless. 

"Also, you cannot tell any other human about this. Not until the time 
is right." said the statue. 

Sadly, in a few seconds the gas effect wore off, and only Tannr could 
understand Toothless. The candles and flames went out, and everything 
remained as it was. "Well... that was..." started Tannr. 

"Weird." said Ruffnut. Toothless cooed in agreement. The three of 
them turned back to the stairs, and started to leave. It wasn't until 
then that the two Vikings realised that they were still holding 
hands. There was an awkward silence as they let go. Toothless looked 
at them curiously. Then Tannr cleared his throat. "Oh, and uh, 
remember that we can't tell anyone." he said. Toothless and Ruffnut 
were outside, while Tannr was on the last step. "Okay." said Ruffnut. 
Toothless nodded. 



"_Okay."_ he repeated. 

"Okay." said a new voice. 

This made everyone jump, and Tannr lost his footing and uh, began 
falling back down the stairs. "Whoa!" he shouted. "Owl Owl Owl 
Owl " 

"Fishlegs?" said Ruffnut. The tall Viking shrugged sheepishly. All 
three of them winced as Tannr hit the bottom of the steps. "Ow..." he 
mumbled . 

"Uh, sorry!" called Fishlegs. 

Tannr groaned and sat up while rubbing his head. "Fishlegs, just uh, 
just how long have you been there?" he asked. He was still 
disoriented, but something at the bottom of the stairs caught his 
eye. "Uh, I'd say long 

enough. . .to. . . hearandseeeverythingthathappened . " Fishlegs answered 
quickly. The other three sighed. "Okay. I just have one more 
question." said Tannr. The others looked down at him. They saw him 
grab something near the last step and pull it out. "How the heck did 
we miss this?" was the question. He pulled out what looked like the 
flower they had been searching for all along. The other three 
cheered . 

"Okay, okay. _Now_ I've got it!" said Snotlout. He held up another 
flower. Tuffnut laughed. "And you thought mine was way off! Heh-heh ! " 
he said. Snotlout frowned at him. 

Astrid and Valerie watched them for a moment. "Uh... should we even 
say something?" asked Astrid. Valerie shrugged. "Honestly...! have no 
idea." she said. She looked down and sighed. 

Suddenly in her vision was a familiar sight. She instantly gasped. 
"The flower!" both girls said. They turned to see Tannr holding it, 
with the others behind him. Valerie hugged her brother tightly. 

"Thank you!" she whispered. Tannr smiled and hugged back. 

"Ah ha! I found it! Ha ha beat you! I win!" shouted Tuffnut. Everyone 
looked over at him. Snotlout frowned for a second. "Great. Now, uh, 
what was the deal again?" asked Tuffnut. 

"You get the _honour_, of being my slave for the next week." said 
Snotlout . 

"Right! Wait. No. That does not sound right. I am pretty sure it was 
the other way around..." said Tuffnut. Snotlout didn't say, or do 
anything. Tuffnut eyed him suspiciously. "Or... is that what you want 
me to think?" he said. The two eyed each other suspiciously, while 
Tannr looked at them oddly. "Uh, should uh, should I even ask?" he 
asked. The others shook their heads. "Okay then. Well then 


"Wait a second. Tuffnut found the flower right?" Valerie said 
suddenly. This time Tannr looked at _her_ oddly. "Urn I-I-" he 
started, but he never got to finish. 


"Right." said both Astrid and Fishlegs. It took them a moment to 



realize a certain something. Then they both sighed. "Oh, no!" sighed 
Astrid . 

"Man! This will be one sad week." sighed Fishlegs. Tannr, Ruffnut, 
and Toothless looked at them. "Uh... should we urn, even ask?" asked 
Tannr . 

"You'll find out next week." was all the Valerie said. The other 
three looked at each other curiously. 

"Oh, and Tuffnut, your first order of business, will be to clear off 
all of these flowers on Hookfang. It kinda makes him look girly." 
said Snotlout. 

"Right. Got it. Wait. Do you want me to put them on the ground, or in 
a tree?" asked Tuffnut. Snotlout stared at him. "Just take them off 
of Hookfang." he said. 

In seconds, the group was back at Gothi ' s in the nick of time. She 
waited patiently, uh, well, as patient as she could be in this 
situation, for them to return. With her, was also an unhappy chief, 
as well as MagnA°s. The gang got off their dragons, while Tannr got 
off Toothless. He handed Gothi the flower. She took it, and smacked 
him in the head with her staff, then went to work. "Ow!" he sighed. 
"Hey, it's a rare flower. Plus, it was in the most unexpected 
spot..." Astrid looked at him. 

"Oh yeah... just _where_ did you find it anyways?" she asked. Tannr, 
Ruffnut, and Fishlegs all froze for a short second. They didn't even 
think of what to say to that question. So what ended up happening was 
they all said something completely different. 

"Under a rock- " 

"In a bush-" 

"In a hole ... " 

They all glanced at each other shortly afterwards as the others did 
the same thing. "We found it in a hole in the mountain, that had a 
draba rupestris in it, and the flower was in that." explained Tannr. 
There was a pause. Then they all accepted that. The other three 
sighed inwardly in relief. "Dracula Rumania?" said Snotlout. They all 
looked at him. "What?" 

"If ya don't mind me asking... what happened to my son?" asked Stoik. 
Everyone got quiet. "We were just out flying on Toothless, when 
something big hit us. It knocked Hiccup out of the saddle and onto a 
ledge in the mountain. He said that when he was up there, something 
had bit him. Luckily, we managed to fly down on a Windwalker, and 
bring him here on Toothless. Gothi said that to make a healing serum, 
we needed to find an incredibly rare flower. Which we did, and 
brought back here in time to heal him." explained Valerie. There was 
another pause. 

"Well. I should thank you then. But uh, next time there is an 
emergency, let me know." said Stoik. They all nodded. "Especially 
when it comes to my only son." They nodded again. 


"I have to say. You all did a wonderful job. I don't think I've seen 



one of those flowers before in my life!" said MagnA°s. That made 
everyone feel better 

In the next few moments, Gothi came out with a smile on her face. 

Both Stoik and Valerie rushed in. 

On the bed. Hiccup stirred, and rubbed his forehead. He sighed as he 
opened his eyes. "What- what happened? Where am I?" he asked, 
disoriented . 

"It's alright now son," said Stoik, "you're just at Gothi ' s . " Valerie 
went over to Hiccup and hugged him lightly. Although he winced at the 
sudden pain in his arm and she let go. "If it makes you feel any 
better- Tuffnut lost a bet to Snotlout and has to be his slave, and 
Fishlegs and Astrid lost a bet to me and have to give me their 
desserts for the next week. I'm willing to share." said 
Valerie . 

"What? ! " 

The three looked at the near by window, to see the others looking in. 
Astrid and Fishlegs seemed to be very annoyed. "Uh, did we forget to 
mention that she's a master at deception?" said Tannr. 

"Huh? What happened? Why are you looking at Tannr like he had just 
turned into a dragon?" wondered Tuffnut, who hadn't been paying 
attention to anything. Tannr and Ruffnut glanced at each other. _ 

"That was an interesting choice of words . said Toothless. Tannr 
quickly glanced at him to show that he heard, while the others were 
giving Tuffnut a weird look. 

"Yeah... that makes it a little better." said Hiccup. 

"Wait a second! You road on a _Windwalker? !_" gasped 
Fishlegs . 

**A/N**: haha, yeah uh, I kind of gave up on trying to write in 
MagnA°s' accent . Ha ha. It's just hard to keep track of and such. 
Plus, Irish, and Scottish accents are hard to write. I'm certain that 
I'm not the only one who had trouble with it. If you can imagine one 
of those thick accents, that would be great. So basically, if any of 
you have ever watched the BBC show Merlin, Tannr had just become the 
Viking dragon lord. Without the magic. I think without the magic 
anyways...! had just thought of that when I was finishing writing 
this, so I'm still debating that. 

****Please tell me what you thought of my added in episode! Was 
everyone in character? How did you like my oc's in this one? (I know 
there wasn't much of MagnA°s or A*fastr, but that's just because I 
don't plan on having them on Berk for very long. Nor will I be using 
them that much in this story as well.) 

**R & R** **please!** I need to know how well this is doing even 
though I'll continue it anyways! It's just nice to know! :D 


8. Gift of the Night Fury 

**A/N**: Urn, I'm so sorry about the LONG wait for this one. I hope 
you guys are still reading this! Whoever you may be. Anyway, like 



'Animal House' there will be a few changes to the time setting and 
such. Well, read on folks! 


Berk. Boast in the kind of fun in the sun climate that will give you 
frost bite on your spleen. The one upside? The annual holiday. They 
call it, _Snoggletog_. Why they chose such a stupid name, remains a 
mystery. But with the war long over, and dragons living amongst them, 
this year's Snoggletog, promises to be one to remember. 

Hiccup's eyes blinked open at the sound of Toothless on the roof 
making a ruckus. He glanced up and tried to block the noise by 
pulling the blankets over his head. Along with the pillow. It was too 
early for crying out loud! Hiccup finally gave in and sighed. 

"Okay, okay I'm coming." he said. He was still half asleep as he 
reached out for his helmet. He put it on and headed outside. He 
yawned as the cold, chilly, air instantly woke him up. He looked up 
at his dragon. "Well good morning Mr. Bossy." he said. Toothless 
laughed. Still a bit annoyed. Hiccup wasn't sure if he was just 
playing with him, or mocking him by imitating his laugh. 

"Do you always have to wake me up so early to go f lyyyyyyiiiing ! " as 
he was walking. Hiccup's prosthetic leg slipped on the ice. Luckily, 
Toothless caught him before he fell. Hiccup sighed in frustration. 
"Stupid leg! Stupid arm..." he said. The fall had caused his arm to 
hurt a bit and numb up a little. He rubbed it to get the feeling 
back. Toothless cooed. "Oh, thanks buddy, I'm okay. Yeah, we-we can 
go flying now." Toothless cooed again and smiled as he did so. The 
smell hit Hiccup hard. "E-ew! What! Ew, oh. Toothless..." he 
laughed . 

He knew that he wasn't suppose to fly yet, on Gothi ' s orders, but 
Toothless needed to fly once in a while. To stretch his wings. It's 
actually been a few days since Hiccup had flown, so he was just dying 
to do so. 

In less than a second, they were in the air. "Come on! Let's see what 
you got today!" said Hiccup. Lately, before Hiccup's arm injury, 
they've been practising a few tricks. Yes, it was a rocky start, but 
they've been getting better. Toothless dove down and flew along side 
the mountain. He then levelled out just above the water. 

"Wooooohhoooo ! " shouted Hiccup. 

This was the moment. "Okay. You ready?" said Hiccup. He arranged the 
tail appropriately for the trick. Then he carefully stood up while 
hanging on tightly. "Steady, easy..." 

They were coming to a sort of arch. It wasn't as big as the one that 
Hiccup had run over. _Definitely_ not as big. It was more like, three 
times smaller. Hiccup got ready as did Toothless. Then- he jumped. 
Toothless flew underneath the arch and Hiccup jumped over it. 
Toothless caught him gracefully. He arranged the tail so they could 
level out. "Yes! Einally!" shouted Hiccup. They've been practising 
that for weeks. Now after a few more times, they could show it at the 
next best trick competition. 

Meanwhile, back in the village. Berk's residence were getting ready 
for the holiday. They had decorations, dragons, and the tree. A 
little kid, dressed up as a Gronkle, yes, they even had costumes, 
went up to Meatlug and did her best roar. Meatlug playfully roared 



back. Then they ran off playing. "That a girl Meatlug!" laughed 
Fishlegs . 

They ran past Astrid and Valerie who were setting up the tree. It was 
decorated with a bunch of shields. "Are you ready girl?" said Astrid. 
She and Valerie tossed up a few shields. Stormfly whipped her tail 
and pinned them to the tree. 

"In Odin's name Gobber, Vikings spending the winter holidays with 
dragons! What would our fathers say?" said Stoik. The two walked 
along the village making sure things were alright. "They would think 
we've lost our minds!" said Gobber. Stoik laughed. "Well done! Well 
done! All of you! I never thought I'd live to see this day! Peace on 
the island of Berk! This will surely be the greatest holiday we've 
ever seen!" said Stoik. The crowd cheered. 

Suddenly they heard roaring. "What the-" said Stoik. The people 
looked around. Then in the sky, they saw a whole- herd? Of dragons? 

Is that what you'd call it? Then the island dragons started acting 
strange. "What in Thor's name?" said Gobber. 

Soon all of the island dragons followed! "Come back! What are you 
doing?" called Snotlout. He dangled from the roof of a building. He 
was sitting on Hookfang at the time before he flew off. 

Fishlegs shrieked, and ran off. "Meatlug!" 

The teens all gathered together amongst the crowds. "Where's Hiccup?" 
asked Valerie. No one knew. 

"What do ya say bud? You wanna go again?" said Hiccup. It had gotten 
cloudier- and there were more dragons. "Whoa!" said Hiccup. They had 
come out of nowhere! They were flying in the opposite direction of 
them, and tried to dart every one. Hiccup suddenly heard the sound of 
claw against metal. Then there was nothing on his head. "Oh no, my 
helmet!" he said. A sudden pain jabbed him in the chest. That was the 
only thing he had of his mother. Of course that pain could have come 
from his arm. Toothless sensed him tense up, and darted down after 
it. "Whoooooaa! Toothless! No, no, no! No, no, no, no! Ah-" shouted 
Hiccup. He clutched his arm for a second. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, wait 
Toothless! Stop!" Toothless glanced up and stopped. "We'll get it 
later bud, we need to get back, and find out what's going on." Hiccup 
looked up at the gigantic herd of dragons as he rubbed his soar arm. 
Toothless' eyes searched downward for the helmet. 

The villagers were worried and tried to get the dragons to stay. "No, 
no, no, Stormfly, don't go!" shouted Astrid. But it was no use. 
Stormfly flew up. 

Soon Toothless and Hiccup landed back on Berk. "Hiccup! What's going 
on? Where are they going?" said Valerie once she saw him. She ran up 
to him and wrapped her arms around him. "Valerie-" They broke apart 
as the other Vikings surrounded him with similar questions. 

"St-stop-" Hiccup tried. But his voice wasn't big enough. 

"Stop! Let him speak!" Stoik said loudly. He walked up to Hiccup. 
"Hiccup, where are all the dragons going?" he asked. 


"Dad, I don't know." Hiccup said quietly. They looked back at the 
dragons. Stormfly and Toothless seemed to be saying goodbye or 



something. Then Stormfly flew off with the others. 


Later that night, a town meeting was held. The villagers were all in 
a fuss. "It's not ruined!" shouted Stoik as he entered. "We're 
Vikings! We've been perfectly happy celebrating without dragons for 
generations. And there's no reason we can't do it again! Now we don't 
know where they've gone off to. But we have to have faith, that 
they'll be back again soon." said Stoik. "Am I right?" the Villagers 
agreed . 

"You're right! We are Vikings! We are tough!" said Gobber. He glanced 
up at his hooked hand, that was now a thing of bells. "Most of the 
time." he finished. Some people laughed. 

The teens all stood together in a corner of the room. Snotlout sighed 
and began to leave. They all followed. "That was depressing." said 
Ruffnut once they were outside. 

"I know! I was looking forward to spending the holidays with 
Stormfly." sighed Astrid. The others agreed. Well, most. Tuffnut and 
Tannr looked at Fishlegs who was- whistling? "What are you so happy 
about?" Tuffnut said. 

"Don't you miss Meatlug?" said Tannr. Fishlegs stopped whistling. 

"Me? 0-oh, yeah. I miss her so much!" he cried. "Well. Goodnight." he 
then scurried off somewhere as the gang watched. 

Suddenly Astrid gasped. "I've got an idea! Let's come up with a bunch 
of new holiday traditions!" she said excitedly. "You know, to burry 
the sadness!" The gang sighed. Astrid looked at Hiccup. 

"Actually Astrid might be on to something." he said. 

"Easy for you to say." said Tuffnut. "Your dragon can't go anywhere 
without you." He gestured up to said dragon who was on the roof of a 
building . 

"Must be nice." muttered Ruffnut. They left Hiccup. 

As they were walking, Tannr looked glanced around to make sure no one 
was looking. "Hey Ruff," he whispered. "I'm gonna go see where those 
dragons went." Ruffnut looked at him. "What? How- Oh. Hold on, you're 
not gonna turn into one without _me_ being there!" she whispered 
back. She glanced around to make sure no one heard. Tannr smiled. 

"Why would I do that? I've got a plan. First, we go home so that our 
parents think we're asleep. Then meet me at the gorge around eleven 
o'clock." he said. 

"Got it." she said. 

Later that night, Tannr got out of bed after his family fell asleep. 
The villagers had built his family a new house to live in for the 
time being. He walked over to the window, and jumped down. "Huh. That 
was surprisingly graceful." he muttered. But as he started walking, 
he slipped on some ice and landed on his back. "Ow! Man. I knew it 
was too good to be true." he said quietly. He looked around to see if 
he had woke anyone up. So far, so good. It was a good thing that 
their house was closer to the forest than the others. He got up and 
started walking, although, he was more cautious. 



Ruffnut knew that her entire family was full of deep sleepers. 
Sneaking out would be cake. Believe it or not, she's done it before. 
Right out the front door. Of course she always checked to make sure 
no one was out and about. So far, so good. She made her way through 
the village to the woods. 

Tannr climbed over the rocks to the entrance. He'd gotten there 
before Ruffnut, so he had some time to kill. He walked around while 
trying to think of which dragon he should turn into. Sure, a Night 
Fury would be cool, but that could be dangerous since Toothless is 
supposedly the only one anyone has seen. 

"Hey." said Ruffnut. He turned to see her on the rocks he'd just 
climbed over seconds ago. She jumped down from the top one. "Hey. No 
one around?" he asked, she shook her head no. "Okay. So, which dragon 
should I turn into first? I'm thinking that since Toothless is the 
only Night Fury anyone's seen, it's probably, and sadly, a bad idea. 
It could be dangerous." said Tannr. Ruffnut nodded in agreement. 
"Yeah. I guess. But it sucks though, I'm the only one who hasn't 
ridden on him yet." she sighed. Tannr smiled. "Hey, you'll get your 
chance . Besides, urn, maybe sometime...! can turn into one." he said. 
Ruffnut smiled. 

"Oh, we should probably come up with something in case we get back 
after everyone's awake." said Tannr. 

"Okay." said Ruffnut. 

"Okay." said a voice behind them. 

That made them jump and turn around. Tannr sighed. "Fishlegs! Would 
you stop doing that!" he said. Fishlegs climbed down the rocks 
clumsily. "Sorry, I can't help it." he said. 

"What are you doing here anyways?" asked Ruffnut. 

"Well, I saw Tannr sneaking out when I was feed- uhm, coming back 
from the bathroom." Fishlegs was obviously lying, but they didn't 
have time for that. Ruffnut punched Tannr in the arm. "Owl" he 
said . 

"So. You're planning on turning into a dragon and following the 
others? That would help us figure out where they're going, and why 
they're going." said Fishlegs. "Urn... so if Ruffnut gets to go, can 
I ? " 


"Uh, actually, I was thinking that we need someone to cover for us 
incase they notice we're gone. So, that will be your job." said 
Tannr. Fishlegs looked at him. There was a moment of silence. 
"Alright. Can I at least stay to see you transform?" he asked, 
getting back into his normal character. 

"Uh, yeah. But which one should I turn into?" asked Tannr. 

Fishlegs thought on this for a moment. "Hm...well, I say start off 
with something small like a Terror. You know, since you haven't 
experience any form of flying, not even _on_ a dragon." he said. 
Tannr glanced at Ruffnut. "A Terror? Would that get me as far as the 
other dragons?" he asked. 



"Terrors speed is ten. So, they're pretty fast." 

"Did... any Terrors go out with the others?" asked Ruffnut. 

"Oh. Good point. Okay um...well, I'd still start off with a Terror. 
Try flying around here first." said Fishlegs. Tannr glanced at the 
both of them. A Terror wasn't exactly his first choice. But then 
again, neither was anything else at the moment. 

"Okay..." said Tannr. "Hm, now all I got on how to transform was to 
just think about it..." 

He closed his eyes. The other two watched in awe as a white light 
faded into view around Tannr. It wasn't blinding though, which was 
good, because the other two really wanted to see this. Soon, he was 
nothing but light. Once it enclosed around him, the light bubble 
began to shrink closer to the ground. Then the light began to fade. 
What came into view, was a red Terrible Terror. The two Vikings 
stared at him. 

"Whoa..." they said in unison. 

Tannr blinked open his eyes. Instead of being the same height he was 
before, he was now looking up at the other two. "Whoa. What's it like 
being a dragon?" asked Fishlegs. 

"_It ' s weird. said Tannr. But then the other two glanced at each 
other oddly. Tannr tried again. _"I said, it's weird. he 
repeated . 

"Uh oh. Sorry man, all we hear are squeaky Terror noises." said 
Ruffnut. Tannr let out what seemed to be to them, a Terror-like sigh. 
"Okay, now try flying." said Fishlegs. Tannr began to flap his small 
wings. It was quite the struggle. "Wow. You're really off balance." 
commented Ruffnut. Tannr tried to straighten things out, but that 
only caused him to flip over and land on his head. There was a pause 
before Ruffnut and Fishlegs burst out laughing. Tannr grunted and 
stood upright. _"Hey. It's hard!"_ he said. But again, all they heard 
were growls. "Okay, okay. Sorry. Maybe try a different dragon. One 
that can hold one person. Oh, and one that's familiar on Berk." said 
Fishlegs . 

Tannr transformed back into a human. "Okay. That was weird. Urn, so 
which other dragon should I turn into?" he asked. The two thought on 
it. Then they looked at each other. "Are you thinking what I'm 
thinking?" asked Ruffnut. Fishlegs beamed with excitement. "Oh yeah!" 
he said. 

"Gronkle ! " 

" Zippleback ! " 

The two looked at each other oddly. Tannr also gave them a weird 
look. "Urn, I think I'll try a Gronkle. No offense to the Zippleback, 

I just don't know how I'll do with two heads." he said. Ruffnut 
sighed, while Fishlegs cheered quietly. Tannr backed up a bit, 
considering that the Gronkle was much large than a Terror, and 
transformed. He turned into a green Gronkle. "Wow." said Ruffnut. 
Fishlegs was giddy with excitement. "This is so cool!" he said 
quietly. "Ooh! Ooh ! Try flying!" 



Tannr flapped his wings. This seemed much easier than the Terror. He 
flew around perfectly. "Awesome! You're doing great! Just like a 
normal Gronkle ! Oh! Now try it with Ruffnut on your back! If she's 
gonna travel with you to the other dragons, then you're probably 
going to have to get use to that too." said Fishlegs. At that last 
comment, Tannr lost balance and flew into the wall. He landed hard on 
the grass. The other two winced. Ruffnut suddenly got tense, but it 
went unnoticed by the others. 

That's right. She'd have to ride him. She'd have to ride- _Tannr_. 

For some reason, it didn't really hit her until Fishlegs' request. To 
her, it also looked as though the same was for Tannr. Hence the 
reason he crashed. Or he just coincidentally lost balance. Either one 
makes sense. 

Tannr got up and shook off the dirt. He hadn't really thought about 
the fact that Ruffnut would be _sitting on his back_. This suddenly 
became awkward. Tannr glanced at Ruffnut, who also seemed to tense 
up. But for some reason, Fishlegs payed no attention to the tension 
that had arisen. "Come on try it!" he said excitedly. 

Ruffnut glanced at him and slowly made her way over to Tannr. The two 
of them avoided eye contact at all times. This was again unnoticed by 
Fishlegs. After a moment of hesitation, Ruffnut climbed on to Tannr 's 
back. With both of them tense, it was a bit awkward at first, but 
with in a few minutes, they, eventually, sort of got use to 
it . 

"That's great! Now you can go find the other dragons!" Fishlegs said. 
"Make sure to be back before sunrise!" 

The two nodded, and took off. 

Fishlegs watched as they flew away. "Good luck." he whispered, then 
he headed back to Berk. 

The next morning was a bit dull. 

"Yaknog! Get your Yaknog! Come on, get yourself a frosty delicious 
cup of cheer!" shouted Astrid. She was carrying a plate that held a 
few mugs, and a kettle. She then saw the other teens and walked up to 
them. "Hey you guys! Try this tasty new beverage I made for the 
holidays!" she said excitedly. They leaned in to see it. But moved 
back just as quickly. "Wah, what's that smell, that you?" said 
Tuffnut. He pushed his twin sister away from him. Astrid lifted the 
container of the drink. "It's Yaknog!" she poured the stuff into a 
mug. It was lumpy, and gross looking. "If I drink that I'm gonna 
yaknog all over the place!" said Tuffnut. 

"Maybe you'd rather taste a punch to the face?" said Astrid. Snotlout 
walked up to her. "Astrid, it sounds delightful. _I ' d_ love a mug." 
he said. He boldly took a mug and drank. He swallowed after nearly 
barfing. He placed the mug back on the tray. "Oh you can really taste 
the Yak." he said, trying not to barf. 

"Mmmm! Yum! What is that?" Fishlegs had suddenly came from nowhere. 

He walked up to Astrid. "Oh! You want to try some, it's my new 
traditional drink!" said Astrid. Fishlegs looked at Snotlout who was 
telling him not to behind Astrid. Astrid smiled with pride and looked 



at Fishlegs. "Oh, you know, um, I have, suddenly, in- uh, 
inexplicably, changed my mind." said Fishlegs as he pulled his hand 
away . 

Astrid turned away from them. She somehow missed Snotlout desperately 
trying not to barf. "Are you _crying_?" asked Ruff nut. 

"Hiccup? Valerie? You here?" said Astrid as she walked into the 
blacksmith shop. 

"Yeah we're here Astrid, coming." called Hiccup. 

"Here! Happy holidays, from me to you!" said Astrid. Hiccup took a 
mug and handed it to Valerie. She looked in it, and regretted doing 
so. She then pretended to take a sip. "Thanks Astrid." Hiccup said. 

He took a mug for himself. "What are you up to?" Astrid asked before 
Hiccup took a sip. 

"Okay, you guys are gonna think I'm crazy, but, I just couldn't stop 
thinking about what Tuffnut said last night. Toothless can't come and 
go like the other dragons, and that's just not fair. I was up all 
night, and I think I've found a way to fix that." said Hiccup. He 
took a gulp of the drink instantly regretting not looking at it 
first . 

"No way! You built him a new tail?" said Astrid. Hiccup tried very 
hard not to swallow. "So he's gonna be able to fly without you!" said 
Astrid . 

"Mm hm!" said Hiccup. He blushed at the fact his voice was so high. 
But Astrid didn't seem to notice that, or the fact that his face was 
bigger. "Wow! What a great gift!" said Valerie. Hiccup carefully put 
the mug down. "Mmhm." he said. 

"What if he never comes back?" said Astrid. Hiccup glanced at her. 
"Mm. . . " 

"What am I saying? Of course he will!" she said. 

"Mm hm." said Hiccup. He really wished he could spit that stuff out. 
"Well, I'd better go spread some more holiday cheer!" said Astrid. 

She walked off. The other two watched her leave. Once she was gone. 
Hiccup looked at Valerie and made some kind of sound. Valerie 
laughed. "Go ahead!" she said. Hiccup felt himself blush as he turned 
around and _finally_ spat the stuff out. He turned to the new tail 
and sighed. He picked up the tail and they headed out. 

They stepped out to see Toothless on the Haddock house jumping up and 
down. He was no doubt trying to wake up Hiccup. "Toothless! Come on 
down bud!" he called. Toothless instantly crawled down and sniffed at 
the thing in his hands. "I got something for ya." said Hiccup. 
Toothless sniffed it a couple of times. "Yeah, what do ya think of 
that?" said Hiccup. He went around to latch it onto Toothless' tail. 
The only problem was, that he kept turning out of the way. "Would you 
just- settle down. Come on bud, let me get this on you." laughed 
Hiccup. He got down and eventually got the tail on. 

"You are going to love this." said Hiccup. He was less enthusiastic 
now. He didn't know if he wanted to see how Toothless would react. He 
was right. Toothless started whipping his tail around causing the two 



humans to duck. "Toothless, calm down, wait!" said Hiccup. Toothless 
flicked his tail and the prosthetic one spread out. Toothless stopped 
and stared at it. Hiccup sighed in relief. "See, there you go." he 
said. Toothless folded the tail in and out. "You got it?" said 
Hiccup. Toothless turned to look at him as if saying thank you. 

Hiccup reached out to pet him, but he moved back. Toothless turned 
and spread his wings. "Toothless-" said Hiccup. But Toothless flew 
off. The only thing that he and Valerie could do was watch. 

A couple nights had passed, and it was the third day after Toothless 

had left. Hiccup had gotten no sleep. Not that he had the first two 
nights. The pain from his arm didn't help either. He knew he 
shouldn't have tried that stunt with Toothless just days ago. But he 
didn't listen to himself. In his defence he thought he was fine. But 
in Gothi ' s defence- she told him specifically not to fly at all. She 
even slapped him on the back of his head for doing so. He sighed as 

he stared up at the ceiling waiting for the familiar sounds of 

Toothless. Of course he knew it probably wasn't going to happen. He 
turned over and tried to go back to sleep. He prayed that the gods 
would stop that noise- wait. What? 

Hiccup looked up at the ceiling. A louder clanging sound occurred. 
This time. Hiccup sat up right. A little too quickly though, the pain 
from his arm made him wince. There was more noise. "Toothless!" he 
said happily. He got out of bed, ignoring the pain, and went outside. 
"I knew you'd come back! Whoa!" Stupid ice. His leg slipped again and 
he fell flat on his back that sent a jolt of pain through his arm. 
"Morning son!" said his father. He was fixing the roof. Toothless was 
not in sight. "You'd better not forget to be careful- or Gothi will 
have your head!" said Stoik. Hiccup sighed as he glanced at his 
arm . 

"Y-yeah. I know. Uh, morning to you too." he said glumly. 

"Glad you're up though, I was looking for your helmet!" said Stoik, 
ignoring the tone in Hiccup's voice. A light went on in Hiccup's 
mind. His helmet. "My-my helmet?" he said. Stoik climbed down the 
ladder. "Odin needs a place to put your goodies!" he said happily. 
Hiccup looked down. "Oh yeah right I'll uh . . . get right on that." he 
said. He started walking away. 

"Hold on." said Stoik. Hiccup stopped. "Alright, hold on. Come on." 
said Stoik as Hiccup turned around. 

"What's on your mind? Out with it." said Stoik. He's still not the 
best with comforting and well, that ordeal, but he's been working on 
it. It was getting better. "I- uh, " Hiccup sighed. "It's been three 
days dad. I just thought Toothless would be back by now." 

"Oh I'm sure he's with the other dragons." said Stoik. 

"Yeah? I wish I could be that sure." Hiccup said dully. Stoik sighed. 
"Listen. I know what it's like to miss someone you love this time of 
year. But what do we do when they can't be here for the holiday." he 
put a hand on Hiccup's shoulder. Although he instantly removed it 
when Hiccup flinched. "We celebrate them. I imagine that's exactly 
what Toothless would want you to do." said Stoik. Hiccup sighed. 
"Right?" said Stoik. 


" You ' re right . " 


said Hiccup. 



"Good." said Stoik. "Now go get that helmet. We've had enough 
disappointment around here." That last part didn't really help. 

The day carried on like any other. Hiccup carried some boat supplies 
for Stoik. He and Gobber were going fishing for a bit. Hiccup 
suddenly nearly got knocked over by Fishlegs. He was carrying an 
awful lot of fish. A barrel full to be exact. "Oh, Fishlegs. You 
hungry? There's enough fish there for a dragon!" said Hiccup. 

Fishlegs laughed. But it was obvious he was hiding something. He 
wasn't great at lying. "Oh! A dragon! Haha..." he said awkwardly. He 
then turned and left without another word. "Yeah..." said Hiccup. He 
followed after him. There was no question about it, he was hiding 
something . 

Fishlegs came to one of the sheds that lately, wasn't being used for 
anything. Or so they thought. Fishlegs opened the door and stepped 
inside. Fishlegs came out of the building, and walked away. Now was 
his chance . Hiccup walked in front of the doors, and he yanked them 
open. They were shocked to see Meatlug tied back by chains. "Whoa!" 
shouted Hiccup as Meatlug shot forwards, destroying the chains in the 
process. The doors shot back against the walls and almost flattened 
Hiccup. Meatlug slammed against him and carried him off with 
her . 

"This is not helping my arm!" shouted Hiccup. "Meatlug!" She zoomed 
around town as fast as she could. They passed Valerie and Astrid who 
had heard the commotion. "Hiccup! Where are you going!" shouted 
Valerie . 

"I have no idea!" shouted Hiccup. 

"Meatlug!" came a voice from behind them. The two girls turned to see 
Fishlegs beside the busted building. "What about presents? Hey!" he 
said. Tannr looked at him. "Dude. Seriously." he said. 

"I can't believe her..." said Fishlegs. Astrid glared at him. The 
girls, and the rest of the teens, were now at the scene of the crime. 
"_You _can't believe _her_? You kidnapped your dragon!" Astrid 
shouted. She slapped Fishlegs hard on the head. "Ow!" he 
yelled . 

"Well that makes it sound so mean." he said. 

The twins started to look around in the hay for some reason. "Hey 
guys?" said Tuffnut. 

"She flew away the second she was unleashed!" said Astrid. 

"I'm seventy-two percent sure she wanted to stay." said 
Fishlegs . 

"Guys!" shouted Tuffnut. They walked over to where they were. 
"Whooooa. Meatlug barfed up a pile of rocks!" said Fishlegs. Astrid 
bent down and looked at the small pile of blue prickly- 

"You're such an idiot. Those aren't rocks! Your dragon layed eggs!" 
said Ruffnut. 


"Hey wait. I bet that's why the dragons left! This is their time to 



mate!" said Valerie. Astrid shot up. "Hey! Everyone's missing their 
dragons. Right?" she said. Snotlout leaned back against the wall and 
sighed. "Oh here we go." he said. Astrid went over to a shelf and 
grabbed a ribbon and tied it around the egg. 

"I got an idea! It'll be another new Snoggletog tradition!" she said 
excitedly. It was perfect! No one was up yet either. Once all the 
eggs had a ribbon around them, the teens snuck out and made sure that 
everyone was still asleep. "Oh this is gonna be so good!" Astrid 
whispered. They all spread out and placed the eggs in various 
houses . 

In a few minutes. Hiccup and Meatlug were surrounded by a grey fog. 

It was incredibly difficult to see. They nearly hit a rock head. 
"Whoa!" shouted Hiccup. "Meatlug, where are you taking me? Ah!" 

Hiccup pulled upwards as soon as he saw the dragon on one of their 
old forgotten ships. Flying was certainly a lot easier with 
Toothless. He felt awkward riding a different dragon. 

Meanwhile, Tannr and Ruffnut landed on a small island. "Wow." 
breathed Ruffnut. Tannr let out some kind of soft growl. Then he 
changed back into his human form. "Babies! Oh wow!" he awed. Every 
dragon that went missing on Berk, came here to have babies! This was 
their mating season! Suddenly Tannr realized that all of the dragons 
were staring at him. Maybe turning back into his human form was a bad 
idea... "Uh oh." he said. Small voices caught his attention. 

A few baby Terrors crawled up to him, their mother not far behind. 
_"Mommy, how did he do that? He's not like us, is he a human? What 
was that light surrounding him?"_ They all asked various questions 
similar to those. Their mother laughed gently and shook her head. 

_"0h children. All of your questions will be answered shortly. she 
said. She looked up at Tannr, who shifted awkwardly. _"You are him, 
aren't you? The saviour? You can understand us is that true?"_ she 
asked him. Tannr smiled. 

"Yeah. That's right. I'm him." he said. He heard gasps from the other 
dragons. Tannr blushed from embarrassment. He wasn't one that liked 
being stared at. Whether it be humans, or dragons. But soon enough, 
all of the dragons went back to their own business. He turned to 
Ruffnut who was smirking at him. "What?" he said. 

"I've never seen you're face that red before." she chuckled. That 
just made Tannr blush more. This only made Ruffnut laugh more. "Oh, 
shut up." sighed Tannr. But he couldn't help smiling a 
little . 

Suddenly Ruffnut pulled him down. "What? What is it?" he asked. They 
peaked out from the ditch they were hiding in. Tannr 's eyes widened 
at the sight. Hiccup had arrived on- was that Meatlug? "So that's 
what Fishlegs was hiding." he muttered. Ruffnut shushed him. 

"Right now we have to focus on _us_ hiding!" she whispered harshly. 
Tannr nodded. 

Hiccup stared at the sight before him, ( thankfully not noticing the 
other two Vikings hiding in the sand.) It was a beautiful island with 
a large pond that was connected to the ocean by a small stream. This 
was where the herd of dragons was. There was every size imaginable! 
From the large adult to... babies. Babies! Of course! 



"You guys come here to have babies." Hiccup said in awe. 

He watched a large mother Nadder feed her babies as a bird would. 
"Whoa..." said Hiccup. He heard a small noise and looked down to see 
a Gronkle rolling her eggs towards a whole. "Huh." he said. He 
carefully climbed down the small cliff he was on to see what was up. 
"Aah!" he said in surprise. He nearly stepped on a couple of Gronkle 
babies. That would have been disastrous. As he got closer to the 
whole, he saw that it was actually filled with water. The last egg 
was pushed in. Hiccup peered in. He saw a small green baby swim up to 
the top and crawl out. "Awe. Wow." said Hiccup. The rest of the 
babies came out and snuggled around their mother. Hiccup noticed an 
egg that hadn't been thrown in the water. "Hey look over here, you 
missed one." he said. He got up and walked over to it. 

It was a good thing that he didn't get close. The egg exploded! Egg 
shards went every which way as Hiccup had gotten flown back. 

"Whoooaa! Arg ! " Hiccup cried. He'd landed against solid rock. "Stupid 
arm." he sighed. He sat up wincing, and looked at the scene. The 
other two Vikings flinched. That had to hurt. A young baby brown 
Gronkle spread it's wings and stretched. "Man. It's a good thing 
those don't hatch on Berk." said Hiccup. 

Speaking of which... 

The teens had just finished placing all of the eggs into the houses. 
"Wasn't this a great idea?" Astrid asked. She was so excited, and 
hoped that this helped everyone become more cheery. "Uh huh! Everyone 
is gonna be so surprised!" said Eishlegs. 

BANG! 

The teens all looked around in shock as one house had been exploded! 
Something hit Eishlegs in the head and he went down. "Ow!" he 
said . 

"Surprise!" shouted Snotlout. He would certainly enjoy this. Then 
something landed on Eishlegs just as hard. A baby Gronkle. Uh oh. 
"Awe!" said the teens. Minus Astrid. "The eggs, explode?" she 
said . 

BANG! BANG! Soon there was a chain reaction! "THE EGGS EXPLODE!" 
Astrid shouted. She began to run about apologising to everyone who 
had run out screaming. 

"Awesome!" exclaimed Ruffnut. 

"Wow!" said Tuffnut. 

"This is your best idea yet!" said Snotlout. Astrid cringed. It 
certainly was. 

In no time the explosions had gotten to the tree. The people of Berk 
all gathered round. "What in Thor's name is going on?" demanded 
Stoik . 

"The eggs explode." was all Astrid could say. Another house went 
of f . 



"Toothless!" called Hiccup. No answer. "Toothless?" Nope. "Toothless 
where are you." Hiccup kept walking until he came across a Nightmare. 
Not just any Nightmare though. "Hookfang!" said Hiccup. He ran over 
to him. He then noticed another familiar dragon. "Stormfly! Oh, you 
have no idea how happy I am to see you guys!" exclaimed Hiccup. 

"And you have, babies! Aw, look at you guys all, happy and together! 
Who knew you were leaving to celebrate, your own, sort of, holiday." 
said Hiccup. He stood up. "I should get back to my holiday." he 
looked at Hookfang who sounded as though he agreed. 

"So what do ya say there Hookfang, think you could give me a ride 
back home?" asked Hiccup. He hopped on to Hookfang despite the small 
amount of pain in his arm. Yes, he would have a beating from Gothi, 
but flying wasn't actually suppose to be apart of the day's events. 

He winced a little when the bouncy flying began. "I'll see you all 
back on Berk when you're good and ready. Okay gang?" said 
Hiccup . 

Suddenly the rest of the dragons started to fly up. "Oh, no, no. No, 

I uh, I think I just started the return migration." Hiccup said, 
mostly to himself. The babies soon got excited and started running. 
"Well, if you insist!" 

A few babies took off. "Come on." encouraged Hiccup. But as soon as 
they left, they were flown back. "Oh boy, this is never gonna work." 
he sighed. He looked around for an answer to this problem. Then he 
found it. "Oh! Hold on! I've got just the thing!" he said. 

Tannr and Ruffnut quietly watched Hiccup gather up the babies onto a 
near by old ship. What was he planning? Their question was soon 
answered when Hiccup instructed the dragons to hold onto the ropes of 
the ship once the babies were on it. Brilliant! 

"_Hey what are you guys doing?"_ asked a tiny voice behind them. 

Tannr gasped slightly and turned around. Ruffnut looked at him, and 
did the same. Before them was a young Gronkle. "Oh hey, what are you 
doing here? Shouldn't you be with the others?" Tannr asked quietly. 
The Gronkle looked at him oddly. 

"_Well, what about you? Shouldn't you be with your human friend?"_ 
she asked. 

"Urn, we would be normally, but he doesn't exactly know we're here." 
said Tannr. The young Gronkle nodded in response and ran off towards 
the ship. The two Vikings sighed in relief. They watched in silence 
as Hiccup led the migration back home. Then Tannr realized something 
very important. "Gah! Ruff! We have to be back there before them! He 
doesn't know we're here!" he said. He quickly transformed into a 
Night Fury. Ruffnut stared at him for a few seconds trying to process 
what had just happened. 

The guy had just turned into a flipping Night Fury! He looked pretty 
darn cool! He looked very similar to Toothless, but there were a few 
differences. One being his body shape. He was a bit thinner than 
Toothless was, but he still looked fierce. The second thing being his 
eyes. While Toothless' were a yellow-green colour, his were still the 
same dark hazel. There was also the fact that he had his _whole_ 
tail. Ruffnut realized what she was about to do. 



She was about to ride a Night Fury! She smiled and hoped onto Tannr. 
They shot into the sky as fast as lightning in a different direction 
than the others towards Berk. 

Meanwhile, back on Berk, the babies were soon sleeping for the night. 
The people were cleaning up their mess. "01 Gobber. This is a 
disaster." said Stoik. 

"Oh it's not so bad." said Gobber. 

"Not so bad? The village is destroyed, the dragons have- have gone 
and left us, let's face it," he and Gobber made their way through the 
crowd. "This holiday is a complete- what are these people looking 
at?" 

Something strange was in the sky. A... ship? "It's Hiccup!" shouted 
Stoik. Soon plenty of dragons emerged from the dark clouds. With 
Hookfang and Hiccup in the lead. "And the dragons!" shouted 
Valerie . 

The crowd began cheering. The ship then landed, albeit, not 
gracefully, but it landed. The dragons let go of the ropes and flew 
down themselves. The crowd cheered even louder and "awed" as soon as 
they saw the babies. They all ran up to their dragons. Hiccup turned 
and looked at the amazing scene. Suddenly he was taken into a bear 
hug. "Ahhaha! Well done son!" shouted his father. 

"Th-thanks d-dad!" wheezed Hiccup. "U-um, d-dad- arm!" Stoik 
instantly let go and quickly apologised. "Everyone! Grab your 
dragons! To the Great Hall! We've finally have something to 
celebrate!" shouted Stoik. He walked towards the crowd and left 
Hiccup alone for a bit. 

It was such a wonderful sight! Seeing everyone so happy because of 
him! The Great Hall had never been so packed before. Hiccup walked 
around the scene. A sudden movement caused him some pain in his arm. 
He rubbed his arm again to make the pain go away. It helped 
sometimes. Then he felt a warm welcoming hand on top of his. 

"Hiccup, " it was Valerie, "I know that this must be really hard for 
you seeing everyone with their dragons." she said. Hiccup glanced 
down. "But you really did a wonderful thing!" she tilted his head up. 
"Thank you." She wrapped her arms around him carefully avoiding his 
arm. He hugged back and blushed as her familiar sweet sent engulfed 
him . 

"Valerie where did Toothless go?" he suddenly said. Then he mentally 
slapped himself. As if she would know. "I don't know." she said. He 
seemed to not be paying attention to the door opening- and a certain 
young dragon poking his head through looking for him. Or the people 
gasping excitedly. Astrid saw him, and winked at Valerie. She walked 
behind Hiccup. "Wow. Man, wouldn't wanna be you right now!" she said. 
Valerie played along. She smiled at Astrid before speaking. "Yeah, I 
mean, you brought back everyone's dragon, except yours!" she said. 
Hiccup pulled apart and looked at her, surprised. "What-" 

She smiled and he couldn't help but let his confusion drift away. 
Valerie turned him around and pushed him towards the door. He 
understood once he saw his scaly friend. "Toothless!" he shouted and 
ran up to him. "Hey bud!" 



Hiccup hugged his best friend. Then he let go. "Bad dragon! Very bad 
dragon! You scared me to death, don't ever stay away that long again 
and what is in your mouth?" Toothless lifted his head and placed 
something on Hiccup's. 01, the amount of spit a dragon can have. It 
was as if Hiccup had taken a bath. Hiccup laughed. "Yeah, you, you 
found my helmet." he said. While wiping off the spit he realised what 
he had just said. "Wha- hey! You found my helmet!" He petted his 
dragon. "That's where you've been?" said Hiccup. 

"Buddy, thank you! Toothless, you are amazing." with that. Hiccup 
hugged him once more. 

Nobody seemed to notice two certain teenagers sneak into the 
building. Well, they didn't exactly go unnoticed. Valerie walked up 
to them smiling. The two smiled back. "Hey Val . It's great isn't it?" 
said Tannr. Valerie nodded and glanced at the scene. 

"Yeah it is." she said casually. "So... where were you two?" she 
asked. The two tensed up at the sudden question. Fishlegs had told a 
good lie right? Oh who were they kidding, this was Fishlegs they were 
thinking about! "Didn't Fishlegs tell you where we were?" asked 
Tannr. He tried to act as casual as he could, but it was difficult. 
His sister knew when he was lying. Heck, she knew when _everyone_ was 
lying. Even the professionals. "Oh, oh he did. He did." she said with 
a smirk. The other two looked at her oddly. Then Tannr blushed as he 
realized something that was very important. Valerie smiled 
victoriously at him. "Uh, come on Ruff, we've got to find Fishlegs." 
he said, and waited until they were out of ear shot before he 
finished. "And teach him how to lie properly." he finished. Ruffnut 
eyed him suspiciously. 

"Why is your face the same colour as your hair again? I don't get 
what's happening." she said. Tannr blushed some more. Gods this was 
embarrassing. Fishlegs had some explaining to do. 

"Happy Snoggletog!" shouted Astrid. The crowd roared with 
happiness . 

That night Hiccup had the best sleep in a long time. Either it was 
from the dragons being back- or the uh, sleeping draft that Gothi had 
made him. His arm had been hurting a lot that day after all. Luckily 
the draft worked almost instantly after he took it. Almost because he 
still had time to actually go to bed before being knocked out. 
Thankfully. But soon, he was woken up by the familiar sounds of 
Toothless on the roof that Stoik had just rebuilt. 

Hiccup got up and went outside. It was brisk, but nice, the scene was 
beautiful. Everything had a fresh blanket of snow on it. The sun was 
shining, and the wind was actually calm. Toothless made some more 
noises. "I'm coming Toothless!" he called. He went around back to 
meet him. "Alright bud, come on down, I was just-" he stopped once he 
saw Toothless sitting on the ground. With his old tail and saddle in 
front of him. 

"Toothless what ' d you pull this out for? You don't need this 
anymore." Hiccup kicked it gently to the side. He tried to get on 
Toothless. "Come on let's get going." Toothless circled his old tail 
as if in protest. "Toothless, would you quit fooling around, you have 
your new tail now." said Hiccup. "Toothless..." he still wasn't 
getting it. Toothless lifted his tail and looked back at it. He 



looked at Hiccup. Then he began banging his tail on the ground 
determined to destroy it! "Toothless!" said Hiccup. 

"Stop! What are you doing?!" Hiccup gave up once he saw the tail he'd 
made fly off somewhere. Toothless gently pulled the saddle in front 
of him. Hiccup stared at him. Toothless nudged the saddle with his 
paw. Hiccup understood. 

Winter in Berk lasts most of the year. It hangs on with both hands 
and wont let go, and the only real comforts against the cold, are 
those you keep close to your heart. 

"Okay bud, you ready?" said Hiccup. He arranged the tail 
appropriately. Then he jumped off of Toothless. "Yeeeha!" he shouted. 
Soon the two were falling in sync. They smiled at each other and 
Toothless made Hiccup spin by pushing his right arm. His left arm was 
feeling a bit soar, but at that point, he didn't care. 

That year turned out to be the best Snoggletog ever. That year Hiccup 
gave his best friend a pretty great gift. 

Soon Hiccup climbed back on to Toothless' back. He shouted as the 
adrenaline came rushing over him. Toothless did the same. 

Toothless gave Hiccup a better one. 

**A/N**: Again, I'm sorry about the wait. Hopefully the next chapter 
won't take that long! :) 

R & R please! It's greatly appreciated! :D 


End 
f ile . 



